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THIE WOOD-ROBIN,

BY JAMES G. CLARK.

How calmly the lingering light
Beams back over woodland and mainy
As an infant, ere closing its eyes at night,
Looks back on its mother again.

" The wood-tobin sings at My door,

And her song is the sweetest I hear,
From all the sweet birds that incessantly pour
Their notes through the noon of the year,

'Twas thus in my boyhood time—
That season of emerald and gold—
Ere the storm and the shadows that fall on our
prime
Had told me that pleasures grow old.

I loved in the warm summer eves
To recline on the welcoming sod,
By the broad spreading temple of twilight and
leaves

Where the wood-rebin worshiped her God.

I knew not that life could endure
The burden it beareth to-day ;

And I felt that my soul was as happy and pure
As the tone of the wood-robin’s lay.

tiful, beautiful youth,
With its visions of hope and of love ;
How cruel is life to reveal us the truth
That peace only liveth above.

The wood-robin trills the same tune
From her thicket in garden and glen,
And the landscape and sky and the twilight of
June
Look lovely and glowing as then.

But T think of the glories that fell
In the harvest of sorrow and tears,
Till the song of the forest bird sounds like a
knell,
Tolling back through the valley of years.

Sweet bird, as thou singest forlorn, :
Through the visions that rise from the past,

The deep of the future is purpling with morn,
And its mystery melting at last.

I know that the splendor of youth
Will return to me yet, and my soul

Will float in the sunlight of beauty and truth,
Where the tides of the Infinite roll.

O, 1 would fain arise and set sail
From thglowlands of trouble and pain:
But I wait on the shore for the tarrying gale,
And sigh for the haven in vain.

And T watch for the xipples to play,

And tell me the breezes are nigh,
Like a sailor who longs to be wafted away,
‘T'o the lands that lie hid in the sky.

But the whip-poor-will wails on the moor,
And day has deserted the west ;
The moon glimmers down thro’ the vines at my
door
And the robin has flown to her nest.
Adieu, gentle bird, ere the sun
Shall line the green forest with light,
‘Thou’lt wake from thy slumber more merry than
one
Who heard thee and blessed thee to-night.

————

RURAL EMBELLISHMENT,

:'gy ] EW th_inf:s more plainly indicate a
t>) sound and profitable progress in
farm life, than those which are done
purposely for embellishment. Not for
expensive fences and grand buildings,
but for those things which make our
homes and neighborhoods more attrac-
tive.

Tasteful surroundings of our homes
have an important influence upon the
life. The heart is touched by them.
Manners and speech are refined, and the
old homestead, where the loving rela-
tions of lite began, will always be re-
membered with a gush ol feeling next
to devotion itself.

A single, true example of home em-
bellishimuid, will tend to refine thie views
of a whole neighborhood. It will tend
to form ideas of elegance, grace and
symmetry in the young, and cultivate in
themselves a taste for beauty and refine-
ment in all things? Swurrounded by such
influences, few of the young would grow
up with unfeeling hearts, or coarse or
clownish habits.

Most persons have the habit of ¢ elear-
ing up” and beautifying in-the spring.
The women to dust and scour and reg-
ulate generally, in the house. The vil-
lager to paint and paper, repair fences,
and make the best of the bit of land of
which he is owner. The farmer is also
excited to “clear up;” to remove the
rubbish accumnulated about the house
during the winter; to rake over the door
yard, or the bit of lawn adjoining ; make
snug the woodpile, or place it under cov=
er, and generally to improve appearances
by the exerecise of a little good taste and
labor. All this is commendable, health-
*ful, and in every way geod. But more
may be done, so as to give a ueighbor-
hood or town the aspect of a well culti-
vated zarden.

“ It is cheap and easy for the farmer to
embellish his home. If the house has
no paint, it may have a grape vine or a
rose climbing over the porch or a win-
dow. Ifsome panes of glass are patched,
the defect may be sereened by a bloom-
ing heliotrope, fucshia or verbena, in an
earthern pot, set upon the window sili
before it.

If there is no gravel walk to the door,
there may be a rose bush or a flowering
shrub by the side of the carriage path to
the house, so that the dusty or muddy
| way may be unnoticed in the contem-

money, nor much leisure that will ren-
der a farmer’s home attractive, buf that
air of order and good taste which per-
vades everything. His fences near the
buildings must be whole, and standing
erect; his door-yards clean, where cows
do not chew the cud of contentment;
sink-spouts, or offensive objects screened
by groups of white pines, and here and
there a graceful elm, or a flourishing
rock maple standing, like a good angel,
with outstretched arms to protect the
house from summer heats or winter
blasts.

Any person who has skill to manage
a farm, has the requsite skill td embel-
lish the surroundings of the house,
Hundreds, however, will say they have
not the time. Can this be so, with
farmer or mechanic? We have rarely
known a farmer who did not find time
to attend an auction, where the cast-off
trumpery of several generations was to
be sold,—er to bring home a wagon load
or two ot the rubbish to increase that
already about the doors, to torment the
women by adding it to the stock de-
posited in the garret.
The pleasure of mpaking our home
attractive should be a gradual one. It
is too valuable to be prodigal with. A
little should be done, and well done, each
year, and whatever is done, carefully at-
tended to afterward. Suppose such had
been the practice for the last fifty years
in any of our New England towns,
would not, such a town now be more at-|
tractive than any that can be found in
the country ?
The first step to take, is, utterly to
forget the old maxim, that

““ Money makes the mare go,”’

and remember the higher and nobler
truth that
The beautiful makes the soul grow

Home embellishment would soon lead
to the cultivation of a garden, where an
abundance ot early and late vegetables
would be produced, and, with a variety
of fruits, would not only promote health
and happiness, but annually save a con-
siderable outlay of money. This saving
might then be applied to new paper or
paint in the house; carpets, new furni-
ture, clothing, books or tuition bills for
the children.—New England Farmer.

+ @ -

—What a blushing of faces there
would be in many homes if the house
was suddeuly turned around, with its
back yard, in all its filth and disorder,
opened to the view of tlie passers-by!
But the outlook from the rear windows
of a home should be as.gratifying as
from the front. Vines should clamber
over out-houses and all ancouth objects
that cannot be removed, (even thoush
the vines be nothing more than hop or
woodbine,) and tidiness should charae-

| plation of the heautifal flower shrub.

Indeed, it is not the possession of

TASTEFUL FURNISHING.
fa ) s
ANA/. HEN we look around certain
\3\'} houses, does it not almosf seem
as if the objects in them have natures of
their own? Their unity of tone is so
thorough, they present such evidences
of subtle fancy, that they appear to have
acquired character and meaning. Of
course they manifest the ruling tasfe of
our time; but, with it there is some-
thing more, something that reveals indi-
vidual thought and gives almost vitality.
Blackwood’s Magazine contains a de-
scription of the interior of a French
house, which we transfer to our columns :
“In the dining room there is an at-
mosphere which we do not often breathe
elsewhere. All is dark-brown cloth and
ebony; but the weakened daylight
which struggles in through the heavy
curtaing, finds resting places and marks
points on the angles of the old faience
which stands upon the dresser, on the
steel hinges of the sideboards, which
flickers vaguely on the yellow and dull
blue of the hanging lamp. Brown walls
set in black beading frame in the room,
and lend its aid to its austere but grand
effect.
The drawing rooms are painted in a
tint which the catalogues of eolor do
not define—something between a fading
China rose and half-ripe Indian corn.
Narrow bands of faint pearl grey sur-
rounded each panel, and here and
there a thin line of gold relieves the
gentleness of tome. Chairs of varied
shapes, all made for comfort and suited
to the position which each sitter may
wish to take, stand about.in pleasant
irregularity. They are clothed in differ-
ent stuffs of all the finer sorts, so that
the varying sheen of damask, silk and
satin may prevent the uniformity of
one material ; they are embroidered with
fantastic flowers of every hue, but cal-
culated so that each shall mingle with
and neutralize the other, the object
being to subordinate each part to the
whole effect. As the French say “ noth-
ing screams,” for all fits well together.
And plants with variegated leaves,
and books whose very binding has been
calculated for the place it is to occupy,
and the thousand trifles which lie absut,
and the work basket from which skeins
of wool are cunningly allowed to over-
flow, because their colors will serve a
purpose, and the laced handkerchief left
trailing there in the angle of a sofa, in
order to light up by its whiteness a too
dark corner — all these things show
thought, all are contrived with skill and

terize its keeping.

art, with the one object of creating a
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thoroughly char ning room, where the
banalite of to-day has never entered,
but where the mistress asserts herself in
her own handiwork.

Now go to the bedroom, and from the
doorway observe it with your eyes, for
never have you seen a picture so com-
plete. 'lhe walls, the hangings, and the
seats, are all in pale blue satin, edged
sparingly with velvet of the same shade, |
and embroidered daintily with pale|
moss-rose buds, swathed in still paler|
yellow leaves. But this description,
though exact, gives no idea of the effect
produced by that wondrous tissue, of
the incredible effect of delicacy and
thorough feminine elegance which it
sheds around.

The room is filled with a vague float-
ing perfume of charm and: grace; its
every detail is combined to aid and sus-
tain the almost fairy aspect it presents.
The bed is shrouded in thickly wadded
satin curtains, inside which hang others
made of muslin so vaporously filmy that
its folds seem almost mist; the coverlet,
which hides the lace-trimmed sheets
and pillows, is in blue satin, lined with
eider down, and covered with the same
veil of floating white, hanging down in
a deep flounce over the woodwork of the
bed. The toilette-table is the same—a
nestling maze of transparency and lace,
with blue beneath; and knots and
streamers of mingled satin and velvet
round. On the chimney piece stands a
clock and candlesticks of Sevres china.
The piano is in pale bois de rose (not
rosewood, which is & very different sub-
stance,) inlaid with plates of Sevres
to match. At night light comes from
above, where hangs a lamp of Sevres
again.

In our day with our actual ideas and
actual wants, such rooms as these are
typical ; they represent the highest form
of realization of modern taste without
its faults, or rather, with as little of them
as is consistent with the expenditure of
so much money and so much thought.

g
PAPERING ROOMS.

Don’t try to paper with a carpet down.
Make paste, ¢cut the bordering and paper
the day before. If the wall has been
whitewashed, it must be washed in
vinegar, to neutralize the alkali in the
lime. If papered before and you wish
the paper removed, sop with water and
it will peel off.

If convenient, provide a long board,
wide as the paper, though a table or two
will do. The paper must be measured,
placed right side down on the board;
then with a brush proceed to lay on the
paste, not too thickly, but over every
part, and be careful that the edges re-
ceive their ‘share. When -complete,
double within three inches of the top,
the paste sides being together; carry to
the wall, mount your chair, and stick
your three inches pasted paper on the
wall at the top. That holds it; now
strip down the other and see that it fits
just right; if not, peel down and make
right, then press to the wall from the
center right and left, leaving no air un-
der, or when warm it will expand burst-
ing the paper. Of course the paper
must be matched. It will not do to
measure by line unless the walls are
perfectly plumb.

Small figures make. less waste, and |
make a small room look large. Stripes |
make a low room look higher, and if |
-\there are no figures between, or in the |

stripe to match, there is no waste, and !

no trouble in putting it on. If a narrow
border is the style, let it be bright, if the
paper be nentral; but if that be bright
the border had better be dark and
neutral.

If the paste be too thick, the paper
will be apt to crack and peel off; if too
thin, it will saturate the paper too quick- |
ly and make it tender in putting on. A
curtain duster (Brussels brush), is nice
to brush the paper to the wall. White
clean cloths will do, but it will not do to
brush the paper with this; being damp,
the paint or color rubs off the paper.
The table must be dried each time after
pasting, for the same reason. Paste un-
der paper must not dry too quickly. If
while-washing is to be done after paper-
ing, tack double strips of news paper
wider than the border all around the
room.—Ezx.

———t il ——

THE FIRST CARPET.

I was once very much amused at an
anecdote an old preacher told of him-
self. It occurred some sixty or seventy
years ago. He had been raised in the
backwoods and knew but little of the
ways of the world. Having been admit-
ted into Conference he was sent to a
circuit, and upon a certain oceasion was
invited to dine with a wealthy man.

Carpets were not near so common then
as they are now. Most people had their
floors scoured very clean, and nice, white
sand sprinkled over them. Sometimes
an extra touch was given the floor by
sprinkling black sand about in streaks
and figures over the white.

This wealthy man with whom the|
young preacher was to dine, however,
had a ecarpet, but it was not large enough
to cover the floor, so there was a naked
place all round the room about the width
of a chair. i

It was the first carpet the preacher
had ever seen, and he thought it would
not do to step on it, so he took a seat
near the wall and drew his feet around
on each side of his chair so as not to
touch it.

_After a while a servant came in, and
spreading down a piece of linen in the
middle of the room,. placed the dining
table on it and began to set it.

The preacher was greatly troubled ; he
did not know how he was to get from
the naked place where he sat to the |
piece of linen on which the table stood.
He knew he could easily jump it if he
had a fair chance; but how was he to
manage with the chair between his feet
he did not know. But then the thing
must be done some way ; so when dinner
was announced he arose from his chair, |
and summoning all his energies he made |
a desperate leap, and to his great joy
made the trip in safety.—Pacific Meth-
odist.

—_—r—

MANNERS.

Young folks should be mannerly.
How to be so is the question. Many a
good boy and girl feel that they cannot
behave to suit themselves in the presence
of company. They feel timid, bashful
and self-distrustful, the moment they
are addressed by a stranger, or appear in
company. There is but cne way to get
over this feeling and acquire easy and
graceful manners; that is to do the best
they can all the time, at home as well as
abroad.

Good manners are not learned from
arbitrary teaching, so much as acquired
from habit. They grow upon us by use.

| perfectly agreeable at home.

We must be courteous and agreeable,
civil, kind, gentlemanly and womanly,
at home, and then it will soon become a |
kind of second nature to be so every-|
where. I

A coarse rough manner at home begets |
a habit of roughness which we cannot?
lay off, if we try, when among strangers. |
The most agreeable people we have ever
known in company are those that were
Home is
the school for all the best things, es-
pecially good manners.

PROCESSION OF THE FLOWEERS.

Fcn
‘JZ 'FTER the vernal equinox has passed,
&3 and the lengthening days begin to
give promise of soft winds and warm
rains, when the alders hang out their
pendant tags, the willows unfold their
downy catkins, and the white maple
blushes at its efforts at adornment ; when
the grass in sheltered places thrusts its
lanceolate blades through the turf, and
the first chirp of the robin is heard, then
comes over the human heart an unutter-
able longing to see again those bright,
hopeful old friends, the flowers. We
watch and wait with impatience for their
appearance; we carefully take off their
winter cover; we poke at the old bor-
ders, and exult at the first tiny sprout
that, like an advance picket, announces
that the grand army of buds and fragrant
blossoms have started and will soon be
here.

We are strangely under the subtle in-
iuences which Nature, in her gentle yet
persuasive ways, is constantly exercising
over us, and to none are we more sus-
ceplible than to the beauties which each
year pass belore us in the wondertul pro-
cession of flowers. We are charmed by
the swelling bud, the first leaf, the shoot-
ing stem, and more than all by the com-
plete full bloom. This enjoyment -is
greatest at the commencement of the
season, after our long morthern winter,
that has kept our friends out of sight for
so many months, has given place to the
soft, genial influence of spring. A hearty
and even enthusiastic welcome always
awaits the first flowers of the season.
Ot all the bright train none are more
daintily cherished and petted than the
first violet, crocus, or hepatica that greets
us alter our long separation. They are
saluted with smiles and words of endear-
ment by all. Even the aged man speaks
tenderly of them, and relaies how he
used to search the woods, and along the
sunny banks of the brook, to be first to
bring the liverworts and dog-tooth violets
to the darlings at home. These first
harbingers of spring are promises “strong
as proofs of Holy Writ,” of the great va-
riety and abundance of flowers that will
pass before us in one beautiful panorama
during all the summer months.

Hardly are we accustomed to the pres-
ence of these first bright visitors before
the pure white blossoms of the bloodroot,
the blue anemone, and the houstonia
may be found on the southern banks and
in the edge of the wood. Quickly fol-
lowing them are the Trillium erectum
and tiailing arbutus, which sentimental
young ladies are fond of talking about,
but seldom seek or find in their native

haunts. The tulip, with its chalice-like

corolla, over which so many Dutchmen
have gone mad and been ruined, come
forth 1 almost infinite variety of colors.
The daffodil and the Viola tricolor of
our gardens are cotemporaries of these.
A little later the claytonia, the smiling-
faced dandelion and cowslip put in a
welecome appearance; while here and
there shad-blossoms deck the wood with
their fragrant white flowers.

About the middle of May, when
throughout the Middle States and New
England the forests are fast thickening
with new foliage and the pastures and
meadows are thick with verdure, there is
shed over the entire country, resting on
the apple orchards, a shower of pink and

| white bloom, whose fragrance pervades
|the atmosphere as a divine afflatus.

Nothing in our northern latitude ever
sheds such a charm over the landscape
as the blossoming orchards, made vocal
with the music of the song-sparrow and
bobolink. Almost at the same time the
cultivated fields are made beautiful with
the heading of the early grain, and the
meadows are radiant and sweet with
clover and buttercups; while the gardens
are blushing with pinks and lilacs, amyg-
dalis and carnations, and the lily of the
valley, hyacinth, myrtle, and honest-eyed
pansies, with the English daisy are smil-
ing on all.

If we look into the swamps and cool,
wet places about the last of May, we shall
be likely to find azaleas in their showy
beauty, holding high in air large rich
clusters of beautiful pink blossoms; and
though they may not be quite as dark
and intense in color as their tropical sis-
ters, whose home is in the far off Hima-
layas, yet they are very charming and
attractive, taking high rank among our
wild flowers.

June ushers in the high noon of the
floral season. In this month of roses the

Fseason culminates, and the great family

of flowers put on their most delicate and
beautiful tints. The great variety of roses
vie with each other in color and beauty,
giving us every degree, from the poorest
white through all the shades of yellow
and pink, down to the darkest red and
crimson, till some are almost black. The
rose has no rival save the camelia; and
this fails, in that it has no fragrance. Be-
fore June is gone the sculptured buds of
the mountain laurel begin to untold ; and
from thenceforward fur weeks, this wood-
land queen reigns supreme. Through
the swamps and deep valleys, along the
lanes and in the woods, it lifts its great
masses of pinkish flowers, adorning with
wondrous beauty every spot where it
grows. In color it ranges from the pur-
est white to a perfect rose-pink. The
entire shrub is remarkable for its vigor,
and rewards any amount of hard treat-
ment with an extra supply of bloom the
next season.

After the first of July, when the mow-
er’s seythe is heard swishing through the
clower and red-top of the meadows, Na-
ture begins to deck her fairy children in
deeper tints, thus to prepare the way for
the decline and close of the season. The
salvias of the garden hang out their scar-
let and purple robes; candytuft, portu-
lacez, and verbenas do their best to be
sweet and beautiful’ while the old-fash-
joned bachelor’s button, marigold, morn-
ing glory, and lady’s slipper ask to be re-
membered for the sake of “auld lang
syne.” Lilies of the field and garden
now put forth their orange, red and white
terminal flowers, adding new charms to
the passing pageant. Along the old
walls the sambucus raises its head, put-
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ting forth its large, white, fragrant um-
bels; and the blue gentian, spireas, and
golden rod make the hills gorgeous with
their variegated blossoms.

In some parts of the country, in the
month of August, in shady, moist places,
along the banks of streams, can be found
the flaming cardinal flower, in company
with the exquisite orchids, enjoying the
warm season at these quiet “watering-
places.” During this month the large
and important family of “mints” and
sweet herbs, adorned as best they can in
their modest purple robes with fragrant
foliage, pass hy, suggesting comfort and
relief’ for the “innocents;” while the
gardens are still lovely with the dark-
eyed eoreopsis, larkspur, sweet alyssum,
and sweeter mignonette, the rose-like
zinnias, the geraniums, and the lofty
Iychnidias, who smile on us as they jour-
ney on in the glorious procession. Final-
ly autumn comes, with its evening tints
of frost. The spring and summer flowers
have put off their gay colors and retired
to their pericarps to rest.

The flowers of autumn, though not as
abundant, possess qualities which, per-
haps, make them equally attractive with
those of summer. There are few flowers
at apy season that excel in beauty and
loveliness, in the innumerable shades of
color and abundant bloom, the aster,
None cultivated in our gardens wear a
more Irank, cheerful, and hopeful coun-
tenance than this early autumnal flower.
It lingers long, each remaining blossom
growing larger and more deep in color.
With this we have the sweet, never-to-
be-forgotten Polyanthus tuberosa, the
delighttul fragrance of whose flowers
suggests paradise. No garden ean prop-
erly close the season of out-door bloom
without this, Like the song of the dying
swan, this, one of the latest of the flow-
ers, is the sweetest. The ripening and
falling leaves of October force upon us
the perhaps unwelcome fact that the
summer is ended. The few remaining
flowers—like the yarrow and life ever-
lasting of the fields, the chrysanthemums,
coxcomb, aramanthus, and immortelles
of our gardens—are all that are left; and
they, beautiful in death as in life, we will
gather into winter bougquets, to suggest
with the returning season the return of
the procession of the flowers.—The In-
dependent.

e B e —
HOW TO MAKE A FRESH WATER
AQUARIUM.

The fresh water aquarium, or draw-
ing-room fish-pond is a pleasing and in-
teresting ornament for a city or suburban
home., It is cheaply and easily made,
and requires but little care.

Comparatively few persons can adorn
their homes with costly pictures and
statutes, but almost any one with a love
of nature and art may have an aquarium,
fulfilling in miniature reality the glowing
and poetic water legends of Northern
and Oriental climes. Itisthe expression
of a ecultured taste, more than the em-
bellishments of wealth, that makes a
charming home.

A tank for a fresh water aquarium
may be constructed ot four plates of
glass, with a large piece of slate or of
metal for a bottom. Or, the tank may
be made wholly of metal, and set like a

Jarge sink in a bay or oriel window.

We have seen an aquarium of this kind,
surrounded with growing plants, in the
midst of which is a miniature cottage,
covered with mosses, a perfect living

~, picture, as it were of the charms of ru-
D ral life.

©

|  The successful fresh water aquarium

isa thing of recent date, and we cannot |

ibotter give a view of its requisites than

‘hy showing how it was perfected by the |

| discovery of the English naturalist, Mr.
| Warrington.

| It used to be found a difficult thing to
{keep even gold and silver fish alive for
|any considerable length of time in the
| common glass globes. Fish emit car-
|bonic acid gas, which soon poisons a
| confined body of water, destroying
animal life. It was, however, at last
diseovered that plants consume this gas,
iming as food the noxious vapors emitted
by animals.

Starting with this principle, Mr. War-
rington set about breeding fish in tanks
with the aid of marine plants. He sue-
ceeded admirably, at first, but, after a
time, a change came over his little

| poison arising from the decaying plants.
| But in rivers and ponds plants decay
without destroying apimal life. What
[ was the reason? The experimentalist
went to a pond in the vicinity and ex-
plored the bottom with care. He found
decaying vegetable matter, but likewise
waler snails doing duty as scavengers.

Here was the secret—an arrangement
of Providence as wonderful as it was
hidden. Rittenhouse fainted when he
beheld Venus crossing the disk of the
sun, and our naturalist, like a true man
of science, wept like a child when he
diseovered how Divine Wisdom purified
and protected the rivers and streams.

In constructing your aquarium you
will, therefore, supply the water with
growing plants, such as delicate grasses,
mosses, ferns, and with snails and
ruuseles to consume decaying vegetation.
If the window sink is used for the aqua-
rium it is well to surround it with grow-
ing plants, like the ecalla lily, and to
cover the bottom with elusters of pebbles
and marine shells.

In selecting fishes for the aquarium
gold and silver fishes will, of ecotrse,
have the first’ choice, and after them the
minnows. The beauty of these fish,
their habits and the management that
they require are too well known for an
extended notice in a mnecessarily brief
article.

The perch is a suitable fish for the
fresh water aquarium, for a 1eason that

the few fishes that may be tamed, and
made to show its docility by taking food
from the fingers.

The pike, which is the shark of fresh
water, may be put into an aquarium
with gold fish and pereh, but not with
other fishes. Even with the gold fish it
Lis not fully to be trusted, as, when
hungry, it has been known to eat its
own species.

The trout is a handsome fish for the

but, like the pike, it must be well ted
and kept away from smaller fishes.

The eel may be used with safety—a
small one—and frogs may be kept with
larger fish.

The newt may also be added to the
happy family. Notwithstanding the an-
tipathy against it, on account of its re-
semblance to the lizard, it is perfectly
harmless. During the breeding season
it exhibits a variety of shining colors,—
orange, olive green, with a mottling of
brown and scarlet.

The water spider is a curious insect,
and, if possible, should be secured for

worlds. The water became impure, and |
}Lhe fish perished. By the aid of the|
| microscope, he discovered a vegetable |

may not be well known. It is one of

aquarium, with its erimson, spotted sides, |

the aquarium. It spends the greater
part of its time beneath the water,
| eoming to the surface to seize its prey
and to obtain a fresh supply of air for
its sub-aquatic home.

Reclining figures of plaster or of Parian
marble, representing Undine, the Naiads,
mermaids, may be added to the orna-
mental shells and pebbles at the bottom
of the aquarium, to give it a poetic and
classical expression, and if the tank be

|
!a large one, an artificial island of stones,

|mosses and ferns, with a syphon fount-
ain, may be made in the middle,

FESIE SR
TUNES TAUGHT.TO BIRDS.

Each kind of bird sings its own pecu-
liar notes, but all may be taught to sing
regular tunes. The mocking-bird and
thrush learn tunes without training.
But, by a regular education, other birds
may become fine performers. A con-
tributor to the Nursery says:

Last summer I was at a friend’s house
al Nahant. I rose early in the morning,
and went down stairs to walk on the pi-
azza. While there I heard as I thought,
some person whistling a tuune in a very
sweet style. I looked around, but could
see no one. Where could the sound
come from ? I looked up and saw a little
bird in a eage. The cage was hung in
the midst of flowers and twining plants.

“Can it be,” thought I, *that such a
little bird as that has been taught to sing
a regnlar tune so sweetly |”

I did not know what to make of it.
When my friend came down stairs, she
told me that it was indeed the little bird
who had whistled the sweet tune. Then
my iriend eried out to the bird, “ Come,
Bully, Bully, sweet little bulfinch, give
us just one more tune.” And then this
wear little bird hopped about the cage,
looked at its mistress and whistled an-
| other sweet tune. 1t was so strange to
hear a bird whistle a regular tune!

“Now, Bully,” said my frierd, * you
must give us ‘ Yankee Doodle’ Come,
‘ir:rnur;, you shall have some nice fresh
| seed if you will whistle ¢ Yankee Doo-
{dle;” And the little thing did whistle
i it, much to my surprise.
| My friend then told me that she had
brought the bird from the little town of
Fulda, in Germany, where there are
little schools for teaching these birds to
sing. When a bulfinch has learned to
sing two or three tunes, he is worth
from forty to sixty dollars, for he will
bring that price in France or England.

Great skill and patience are needed to
teach these birds. Few teachers can
have the time to give to the children un-
der their charge so mueh care as the
bird-teachers give to their bird-pupils.

The birds are put into classes of about
six each, and kept for a time in a dark
room. Here, when their food is given
to them, they are made to hear musie,
so that when they have eaten their food,
or when they want more food, they will
sing, and try to imitate the tune they
have just heard. This tune they prob-
ably conneect with the act of feeding.
As soon as they begin to imitate a few
notes, the light is let into the room, and
this cheers them still more, and makes
them feel as if they would like to sing.
In some of these schools the birds are
allowed neither light nor food till they
begin to sing. These are the schools
where the teachers are most strict.

After being thus taught in classes, each
bulfinch is put under the care of a boy,
who plays his organ from morning till
mght, while the master or mistress of

the bird-school goes round to see how
the pupils are getting on. .

The bulfinches seem to know at once
when they are scolded and when they
are praised by their master or mistress;
and they like to be petted when they
have done well. The training goes on
for nine months; and then the birds
have got their education, and are sent to
|‘Eng1a1u1 or France, and sometimes to
| Ameriea, to be sold.
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FLOWER BEDS.

To cultivate flowering plants to the
best advantage requires as much care in
the selection and preparation of-the soil
as any other crop. No one would ex-

overrun by the roots of trees and shaded
continuously by their dense foliage, yet
how often do we observe flowering
plants placed in such circumstances,
producing a few meager flowers in the
early part of the season, perhaps, and
dwindling and dying as soon as a few
dry sunny days oceur. Most summer
flowering plants blossom on the points
on branches, and therefore to produce a
continuance of flowers, there must be a
continued healthy and vigorous growth.
It is true there are some flowers adapted
to shade, like the fuchsias, daisies, ete.,
and these should be selected for such
positions. Heliotropes and some of the
geraniums do well where there is sun
only a few hours a day.

Select an open exposure where the
sun will have free access to the plants,
dig the ground very deep, and dress
heavily with thoroughly decomposed
manure, so-that the roots may have
some supporting resort when the surface
moisture falls.

A small circular pr oval bed ten or
twelve feet in diameter, properly pre-
pared and planted with flowers from
pots, will produce a continued mass of
flowers even in the driest summers. In
arranging the plants there is much lat-
itude for taste, and very striking com-
binations may be secured.

Rose beds are much more beautifal
and satisfactory, when only a few well-
known, hardy and continued blooming
kinds are employed, than when planted
indiscriminately, with robust and tall-
growing sorts crowding those of more
delicate growth. In larger yards, where
several beds can be made, there will be
a better opportunity for a display of this
kind of enltivated taste.—Germantown
Telegraph.

e 8 ——
MADEIRA VINE.

For a fine climber, this vine with its
thick, glossy green leaves, rapid growth,
and sweet scented flowers, that appear
late in the fall, cannot be excelled.
Trellises, lattice work and windows are
quickly covered by it. A single root
will completely cover a window in a
season. There is mo special beauty
about the flowers, which are borne in
long racemes ; but their fragrance makes
up the lack. The roots are tuberous,
and in the fall when the frost has killed
the vine, they should be taken up and
put away in a dry place beyond freezing.
In March put them in pots or boxes and
set in a warm south window, and the
vine will have a good start by the time
the ground is warm and weather settled
out of doors. They are also fine for
hanging baskets in winter, or trained up
the side of the window and over it, mak-
ing a green arch.
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THE NEW BONNET.

A foolish little maiden bought a foolish little
bonnet,

With a ribbon, and a feather, and a bit of lace
upon it;

And that the other maidens of the little town
might know it,

She thought she’d go to meeting the next Sunday
just to show it

But though the little bonnet was scarce larger than
a dime,

The getting of it settled proved to be a work of
time ;

So when ’twas fairly tied, all the bells had stopped
their ringing,

And when she came to meeting, sure enough, the
folks were singing.

So this little, foolish maiden stood and waited at
the door ;

And she shook her rufiles out behind, and smoothed
them down before.

““Hallelujah ! hallelujah I” sang the choir above
her head, —

““Hardly knew you ! hardly knew you I”’ were the
words she thought they said.

"This made the little maiden feel so very, very

Cross,

That she gave her mouth a twist, her little head a
toss ;

For she thought the very hymn they sang was all
about her bonnet,

With the ribbon, and the feather, and the bit of
lace upon it.

_ And she would not wait to listen to the sermon or

the prayer,

But pattered down the silent street and huiried up
the stair,

Till she reached her little bureau, and in a band-
box on it

Had hidden safe from critic’s eye, her foolish little
bonnet. 3

Which proves, my little maidens, that each of you
will find

In every Sabbath service but an echo of your mind ;

And that the little head that’s filled with silly little
airs

Will never get a blessing from sermons or from

prayers.
Our Young Folks.
R LA i S T
FOLDS AND BLIND-STITCH
FOLDS.

rak
EE@ HERE,” said T, as I shook out the
folds of some material that I had
purchased for a new suit, “I am not
going to make a martyr of myself in
trimming this, you see if I do.”

“I think that I have heard the same
remark from you before,” said Leonidas,
with provoking coolness. “ And so for
once you are going to dispense with
trimmings are you ?”

“ Oh, no,” I replied, “not entirely, of
course, for a nice suit like this, but I
am going to trim in a plain sensible
manner, just enough to avoid oddity;
instead of spending half the summer in
ruffling, and scalloping, and plaiting, as
the heights of fashion still demands.”

“ But, I thought you said,” interrupted
Leonidas, “that you was not going to
try to do your dressmaking, seeing you
had quite enough of plain sewing on
hand to do.”

“ Well, I did say so, but Madame, my
dress-maker, is behind hand and erowded
with work since her daughter has been
sick, 4nd now I have decided on having
her do my cutling, and make up the suit
myself. That will save not a few dollars,
and if I do not go deep into trimming I
need not make a martyr of myself in
doing it.” ;

“Perhaps not,” quoth Leon, as he
took up his hat to go out, “we will see.

Only be sure to have it finished so that
should you chance to have an invitation
to go to Boston about jubilee time that
you will not be obliged to decline because

' |you have nothing to wear, as of course

no lady has anything fit to be seen
unless she has something new and in
the latest fashion, or at least that she
has just repaired.”

“Oh, no danger,” said I, * but I shall
be ready! Why, the jubilee is six weeks
ahead, and I think I can make a suit
and repair others while the Coliseum is
building; if I cannot I will have some
one help me,” added I, laughing at the
very idea of the comparative magnitude
of the two undertakings,

“ And I will not make a martyr of my-
self this time either,” said I to myself,
forgetting for the moment a word of
caution once given by one of Israel’s
kings, (and which may be applied, with-
out irreverence, to our-every day life
and its little things.) “Let not him
that girdeth on his harness boast him-
self as he that putteth it off.”

At an early day I had my cutting done,
and then the trimming part was dis-
cussed. Various patterns and styles
were examined, and a multitude of sug-
gestions made by Madam, but I insisted
on not trimming elaborately, for I rightly
maintained, that for a rich material like
mine half the beauty was sacriflced by
over-much trimming, and at the same
time a common article of cloth is only
made ridiculous by the erowd of ruffles
and frills frequently attached to the gar-
ment. "

At last we decided on bias folds.
They would be in good style and not
look fussy or elaborate. Plain folds, my
modiste said, of the dress material alter-
nated or headed by folds of gros grain,
finished with French folds, would be just
the thing, and look both simple and
elegant when done, and be simple to
make.

Ah, that was nice I thought, only folds
to put on, and the gros grain a shade
darker than the dress material, would

.give the whole a good effect, I was sure,

and suit me perfectly. I had trimmed
my last suit with fringe and wanted
something different for this one.

Now though the numerous parts of
my suit were cut and fitted, the folds
were not cut—I could do that myself.
It is a nice job, as any one knows, to get
them cut evenly and a perfectly true
bias all through, as they must be to put
on handsomely. And then a fold makes
so little show that one will not suffice
as will a single ruffle to complete the
trimming,

Well I began to find that the cutting
of these was more of a task than I had
anticipated, but consoled myself that I
was doing my work in the plainest and
easiest manner possible, and went on.
And then I found there was very little
of my work which could be done on the
sewing-machine. Every fold must be put
on by hand, and exactly even or else the
effect was spoiled, and by the time I had
the first row put on to the skirt proper,
I began to 1ealize that my work was
more difficult than I had dreamed of.
A given number of the plain folds must
be basted and sewed evenly on, and then
must be added at least two rows of the
blind fold, for a neat finished heading,

Dear Martyrs, with me, of this Period,
did you ever undertake the making of
these blind-stiteh folds, and do you re-
member the first time? If so, then you
can put yourself in my place, for this
was my first time. Madame Le Ray

had taken a piece of silk from her table,
and deftly folding it took a needle and
showed me how easy it was made, “so
simple you see,” she said, “and after
getting a little accustomed to it you will
do it nicely.” And I was simple enough
to think so; it may be easy for her, but
for you and for me it might prove a dif-
lerent affair. I, at least found it so and
presume you have some of you been
equally tried.

Then like the discontented pendalum,
in the old story, I began to count the
probable yards of folds and blind folds
to be made and put on to the entire suit!
If a gown was the simple affair it once
was, the labor might not appear such a
formidable undertaking, but to think of
the skirt proper, then the overskirt or
polonaise—if the latter, to be trimmed
top, middle, and bottom perhaps; if
basque that to be trimmed, then the
street sacque or talma, and the finishing
bows, which are indispensible; and
—what is the building of the Coliseum
to Mr. Gilmore’s confident genius, even
if it blow down more than once, to this
task for one pair of hands, and those
hands also cumbered with other cares
and labors? This was what I thought
before the first week’s efforts on my suit
were completed, and then scarce a begin-
ning had been made. However, I was
careful to say nothing to Leonidas of my
discouragement.

And did you, sister martyrs, ever un-
dertake any thing of the kind but that
you found you had altogether more, in
the mean time, to do of other work than
you had planned doing, and had a
thousand hindrances you had not fore-
seen? Perhaps the children came down
with the measles, or your girl left you,
or you had unexpected company, or
your time in some way demanded, so
that your leisure for sewing dwindled
down to almost no time at all, some days,
if not all? And in case you have neither
children to have measles, or servants to
leave you, vou will perhaps jam your
hand helping “ right things ” after house
cleaning, or find that your chamber car-
pet must be ripped apart and turned
around to get the thin places outside,
when you had not thought it worn till it
was taken up, or half a dozen other
things of more or less magnitude, which
takes the time without merey, and leaves
us so little to call our own.

Well in my case various hindrances
occured, and one week my thimble
finger was sore from a splinter run un-
der the nail, so I could only cut folds to
make any progress with my sewing.
And the next week aunt Rachel came
for a three or four day’s visit, so I could
sew little while she was withus. Had
she only come when I could not use my
hand I could have better entertained
her, for she liked to have her friends de-
voted to her. And dear aunt Rachel,
who could scarce make more of an own
child than she did of me, and ¢hen for
me to begrudge the time to make her
happy; and all because I wished to be
putting useless additions on to my ap-
parel! For when aunt Rachel came,
she expected me to give up my time
mostly to her, as was my custom to do.
She always had some shopping to do,
and I must go with her, then her caps
must be modernized, and various things
done, which was my wont to do for her,
as I took pride in doing. I must also
call on some of our acquaintances with
her and invite Mrs. and Miss Strong,
her old friends, to tea, read the letters to
her I had had from wvarious family

friends since she last visited us, which
in all you see consumed the week leav-
ing me scarce time to do necessary
mending and repairing that each week
must be done.

I tried however to let my dress rest,
and be as thoughtful as usual for my
guest, but fear that I almost failed to
feel hospitable after all. Why I fear so
is because I overheard aunt Rachel tell
Leonidas that she feared Lavina was
not as glad to see her as usual, and
wondered what the trouble was.

“Why,” said Leon, “she has been
absorbed in that new finery she showed
you, ever since she commenced it, and
dress making always makes her feel a
mountain load of care till it is over;
that is all. I wish,” he added “that
fashion would be more reasonable, or
else women buy ready made suits, and
save themselves such a source of care.”

“ But I thought,” replied aunt Rachel,
“that Lavina did not go to the extreme
of fashion, or care for all the furbelows
that many do in these days.”

“In theory, she don’t,” fluently re-
plied Leonidas, “ and in fact thinks her-
self a model of sensible ideas on the sub-
ject, but come to the practice, and some-
thing new on the docket, she must ¢con-
form to prevailing styles, and just
because she rather despises, what she
feels she must adopt, she is a constant
martyr, while not intending to be one at
all.”

“Well, it is too bad,” said aunt Rachel,
“ for her to put her work aside for me—
only think, fixing me up in new caps
and collars, and letting her new things
go. And the fact is,” went on my
thoughtful great Aunt, “ we are all of us
more or less devoted to fashion, though
I manage to dress without overskirts;
for imagine” said she laughing, “my
coming out thus, though I like to be
well dressed, even at my years—old lady
style, however.”

Ah, bow I blessed her for her kindly
words, for her womanly heart understood
something of now the martyrdom came
about and must be endured. And then
it was just as Leon had said. I do de-
spise such gettings-up as a ladies toilet
now presents, yet must, in a measure,
conform to it or be odd. And because
I am not in love with every new absurd-
ity, it is so much the more difficult for
me to be interested in the making there-
of, and so much more trying for me to
spend my time on what seems needless
work.

Well to go back to my half-made suit
where I left it. The week after aunt
Rachel left, (and who left so much love
behind that I was happier for her visit)
[ thought I might hope to nearly or
quite finish my self appointed task.
But oh how those many folds, and es-
pecially the blind folds tired me and
tried my patience,and I seemed to scarce
see my work progress amidst my other
labors, yet it was in a more hopeful state.

One day, when I was getting my hand
in deftly at the blind folds, Leonidas
came in and telling me that busines;
called him half a dozen miles into the
country, asked if I would not go with
him, for the ride and rest it would give
me. :

“QOh, how glad I should be to go,” I
said—“but my sewing—should I leave
that?” I queried. I was to have a
whole afternoon to myself, and atter
having been so much hindered it seemed
as though I must improve my time now.

But the ride! to see the hroad country
in the witching spring time, or rather
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early summer, as it almost was, would
be delightful and give me such a feast of
enjoyment; for though we are not in the
pent up city of brick and mortar entirely,
yet the farming country was just the
beauty my eyes longed to see. I must
go I thought.

But there was so much to do; I'could
not have my cake and eat it too, I
reasoned, and it I took this slice now I
might not be ready for the jubiles, as
the Coliseum was progressing much fas-
ter than was my wardrobe, and I had
tried, in vain, to get some skillful hand
to help me for a few days.

And so looking on all sides of the
matter I decided I must give up the ride,
and saw Leonidas drive away, with tears
in my heart, if not in my eyes. And
then I sat cogitating, as I sewed and
was ready to own that I was a martyr
once more, in spite of my resolutions to
the contrary. For oh, was I not losing
a true feast of enjoyment, something
that would give satisfaction to the high-
er, more aesthetic in our nature, for
what would be only a passing gratifica-
tion to our vanity, or to conformity to
other’s opinion, which in many cases is
nearer the truth? And there were new
books I was longing to read, but must
put on folds instead. There were friends
on whom I ought to call, and where my
presence might do good, but to all I
must say, “wait till this work is done
and then I will make it all up.”

But will the freshness and beauty of
spring time come back again this year
for me to delight in? And how little
have I had time to study Nature, because
I must practice the art of—doing useless
needle work. I may read the bhooks
hereafter, but, mean time, am 1 losing
nothing? For does not the mind and
soul, like the body need its daily food;
can mere husks satisfy? We may live
on stinted allowance of bread for a day
or two, in case of necessity, but after a
little time we feel the effects of the
meagre diet, whether others note it or
not. And the good we might have done
is undone while the same opportunity

‘may not return again, or the pleasure

we might have given another was with-
held, and thus we lost the blessedness
that comes from such little things.

But I thought as I still faster con-
sidered the subject, that we are often
unwillingly led to thus make martyrs of
ourselves, and to take upon us more
than we can consistently perform. We
are not competent to count the cost (of
hard labor and vexation) in the com-
mencement, nor to allow for the hinder-
ances that will inevitably come. We do
not intend to let the spring and its
beauties go by, and we be too much ab-
sorbed in our work to have an opportu-
nity to enjoy them; we do not interd to
sacrifice so many things on the altar of
fashion as we find, afterwards, we have
done.

One reason of our miscalculation is,
that skilled dress-makers, in advising us,
do not realize how much more of a task
the same amount of work is for one who
only now and then undertakes the fash-
ioning of a modern suit, than it is for
them constantly in the business, and
when they tell us a certain style is sim-
ple, it may be to them, though we find
it far from being the case. The same
may be said with regard to directions
with patterns—they seem plain to the
understanding, but often no easy task to

“perform. And we learn little by our ex-

perience, forgetting, when the new is on
hand to make, the vexation the last

A MALTESE

CROSS TO FRAMIE.

GEo. E. CrRowELL ;(—Having promised in your May number to send pattern and |

SUITABLE DRESSES.

As for dresses suitable to certain per-

directions for making “a cross to frame” to a lady, I have been literally deluged |sons, I need say but little. There are-
with applications for same by ladies from everywhere, and finding it impossible to many books on the etiquette of dress,
comply with all the requests, have prepared a rather rude design for pattern, and |showing what is proper to be worn in
will add directions, and ask you to publish at the earliest moment 4o stop the

flood. Please publish and oblige, besides
Adams Center, N. Y.

a great many others, yours very truly,
Mgs. A. B. PRENTICE.

50

84

DirEcTiONs.—Procure {ine perforated

board and cut by diagram, in the perfor-

ations, counting the number of holes, two crosses alike, then cut off from one, one

row clear around. Then cut another lik

¢ the smaller one and reduce that the

same, and so on, keep cutting two of a size and cutting one off one row. After a

few courses the base will be separate from the upright.

fully the largest and one next in size, and
tween two rows of perforations.

Use paste made of corn starch.

Paste together very care-
so on till the last will be the space be-
Frame with

the cross fastened with paste, or otherwise, on a background of black velvet or

velveteen.

caused us, and confident that we can do
to better advantage this time.

Few women, those at least burdened
with the care of housekeeping, ought to
undertake their own dress-making, or
are strong enough in nerve and body to
assume it. It is better for the over-
tasked wife and mother to have one suit
less during the season, and put it out of
her hands to be made, than to wear out
her patience, and consume the needed
time that it requires for her, in her only
leisure, to accomplish it. She needs her
leisure for other purposes, and her mind
ought not to be erowded with so many
cares and varieties of work. For one
whose hand is in the work will make a
dress in half the time she ecan do it, let
her count time by hours spent, and thus
her task costs her double price. Fo1
health, and strength, and nerve, and
cheerfulness are things beyond price,
and of which the money value cannot
be computed.

But if we think we must assume this
burden in addition to our other cares,

lead of those who have both time to de-
vote to the intricacies of dress, and
means with which to get their work
done for them.” And many who impose
the task upon themselves do it, not
because necessity demands it, but be-
cause they think they must, from mere
habit, do everything for themselves, and
thus save so much in the end. But it is
not economy to do thus; it is a loss that
cannot afterwards be made up to us.
Well to go back: my last fold is put
on to my suit, and the Coliseum is near-
ly finished. Whether one will see the
other yet remains to be decided, but of
one thing I am sure that I shall never
be blinded by blind folds again, or be led
to believe that because a thing looks
as if it might be simple to do, that it
really will he. But while I have been
making a martyr of myself, I know that
multitudes of others have been doing
the same in the mean time, but alas, for
those who willingly suffer martyrdoms
for the sake of seeing how many changes
they can have of raiment or how they

we must make up our minds to ever be
martyrs, or else be willing to think less |
of appearances and adapt our dress to
our circamstances. It is not the poorest |
who thus make martyrs of [.hcmsv]vc:s;
but those of us who wish, with com- |
paratively limited means, to follow the

can out do others. in the absurdity of
much trimming!  With due humiliation,
I must sign myself once more,
A MARTYR OF THE PERIOD.
R —
—Alum or vinegar is good to set colors
ot red, geeen or yellow.

the morning and in the evening and at
noonday. A few very simple rnles will
suffice here:

Those who are stout should wear
nothing but black; those who are very
thin should put a little padding in their
gowns; and neither should be in the
least decollected. Perpendicular stripes
in dresses give height, and increase full-
ness, and therefore particularly suited to
very slight small people, and particularly
unfitted for stout figures.

To fair persons blue is becoming—but
not very blue. Dark blue, or too brilliant
a blue, is extremely unbecoming to that
kind of complexion, and makes the skin
yellow and the hair sandy. It is the old,
pale, dark blue that really makes sand
gold. Pink, especially the old fashioned
yellow pink, is, when not too brilliant,
becoming to all complexions except that
which goes with red hair. Light green
may be safely worn by the very dark,
the very rosy, and by the very pale when
the skin is extremely clear; but to ordi-
nary English faces it is a trying color,
though there are many people who look
well in nothing else. Green mixed
properly with pale blue, is very becom-
ing indeed.

Gray is the most beautiful color for
old and young—I mean the soft silver
gray which is formed of equal parts of
black and white, with no touch of mauve
in it. It admits of any color in trim-
ming, and throws up the bloom of the
skin. Rose-color, for some people, is
pretty and not unbecoming. White so
disastrous to rooms, is generally becom-
ing in dress—only very coarse com-
plexions are spoilt by it.

Short women should never wear
double skirts or tunics—they decrease
the height so much; unless, indeed, the
tunic is very short and the skirt very
long. So also do large, sprawling pat-
terns used for trimmings. Let these be
left to women tall enough to carry them
off. Neither let a very little woman
wear her hair half down her back; let
her lift it clean up as high as possible.

AR e D L

—In the advertising columns of The
New York Sun, in 1855, appeared an ad-
vertisement as follows: *Extraordinary
Phenomenon. Tle wonderful curiosity,
the New Hampshire Mammoth Girl,
weighing over six hundred pounds, and
still growing every day. It takes twelve
and three-fourth yards to make her a
dress. She measures six feet six inches
around the waist: nine feet around the
hips, three feet across the shoulders.”
Nowadays it requires twenty-two yards
to make a dress for a medium sized wo-
man.

.

—A clever writer has to say “ Con-
cerning Dress.” “To come to the eonelu-
sion of the whole matter: To be well
dressed requires, first, to be neatly
dressed; mnext, to be appropriately
dressed ; last, but not least, to be dressed
within one’s means. The costume that
is nnpaid for is not a becoming costume
to anybody; and robbing Peter to pay
Paul is poor policy at best.”

—We are told in one of the fashion
papers that “the fashionable color for
gloves is a subdued mouse,” but we are
not told where to procure the “subdued /r &
mouse” from which to extract the color.{ ¢
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THE CHANGELING.

A STORY TOLD TO GRACIE,

One day in summer’s glow
Not many years ago,

A lJittle baby layupon my knee,
With rings ot silken hair,
And fingers waxen fair,

Tiny and sofi, and pink as pink could be.

We watched it thrive and grow,—
Ah me! we loved it so,—

And marked its daily gain of sweeter charrns;
It learned to laugh and crow,
And play, and kiss us—so—

Until one day we missed it from our arms.

In sudden, strange surprise
We met each other’s eyes,
Asking, ““Who stole our pretty babe away ?”
We questioned earth and air,
But, seeking everywhere,
We never found it from that summer day.

But in its wonted place
There was another face—
A little girl’s with yellow-curly hair
About her shoulders tossed,—
And the sweet babe we lost
Seemed sometimes looking from her eyes so fair.

She dances, romps, and sings,
And does a hundred things
Which my lost baby never tried todo;
She longs to read in books,
Aund with bright eager looks
Is always asking questions strange and new.

And I can scarcely tell, -
I love the rogue so well,

Whether I would retrace the four-year’s track,
Aud lose the merry sprite,
Who makes my home so bright,

To have again my little baby back.

Ah, blue eyes | do you see
‘Who stole my babe from me,
And brought the little girl from fairy clime?
A gray old man with wings,
Who steals all precious things;
He lives forever, and his name is Time.

He rules the world, they say:
He took my babe away—
My precious babe—and left me in its place
This little maiden fair
With yellow-curly hair,
‘Who lives on stories, and whose name is Grace !
—Our Young Folks.
—_—— e ———

MY BLOSSOMS.

BY E. A. WILLIAMS,

A
8- HE clock was striking six, as I heard
£ my nestlings chattering and their
tiny feet pattering on the nursery floor.
No more sleep, no more slumber for
mother now. Leon and Blanche had
vied with each other to be dressed first,
and they were hurrying into their clothes
with reckless haste. Then little “two-
old ” Neddy was clambering loudly to be
“ gressed too,” and baby wide awake, too,
lay winking and blinking and admiring
his fat little fists, the only quiet one of
the flock. ’

Did ever mother dare to be tired, or
blue, or sad, with such a chorus of child-
ish voices? Not always in unison, ’tis
true, but when they are what is sweeter
music to a mother’s heart ?

I thought I would tell you their. slory,
for their words and ways are so [anciful
and original I love to take notice of them.

They were playing heaven, in which
they had been much interested, and had
asked many questions, since baby Willie,
so pale and still, had gone away to live
there, and Freddy Vane, a little play-
mate, who went soon after. They had
chosen their characters and were much

interested, when I chanced to enter the
room, and Blanche exclaimed in a
breath :

“Oh, mamma, we’re playing ‘ heaben’

and Freddy Vane has just taken our|

Willie and frowed him out o’ heaben,
and Dod is doin’ down to see *bout it.”

Not long after heavy black clouds
hung in the sky that the wind was driv-
ing hither and thither. Leon stood by
the window watching them for a long
time, then he said: *They’re great big
bags o’ rain, n’ byme-by it’ll all spill out.
Mamma, who unties the strings ?” And
I remember when he first heard it thun-
der he looked up and said: “Dey dot
pitty bad cold up there.”

Blanche is a very trustful child and
never likes to have her contidence vio-
lated.- A few nights ago I had my bon-
net on, and took a peep in at the chil-
dren to see if they were safely asleep be-
fore going out. I thought they were,
but when half down the stairs I heard a
suppressed sob and Blanche’s grieved
voice—* Mamma's *ceived me, she didn’t
say where she was doin’ n’ she didn’t
tiss me.” The little dear! I hastened
back to comfort her, and was well repaid
by the loving arms pressed close about
my neck. If we were always very care-
ful never to deceive our darlings, who
knows how many grieved hearts we
might save them, ana how many sins
and temptations in afler years, for are
they not creatures of example?

Both Blanche and Leon had dozens of
questions to ask about goin;_? to’ church.
“ Mamma, what do you go for ?”

“Oh, I go to hear the minister preach.”

“What does he preach *hout ?”

“He tells us how to be good,” T replied.

“I want to know how to be dood,”
said Leon, “ I must do too.”

After being assured that he might
when he got big enough, I was permitted
to depart. Upon returning, Leon came
up to me and said, “We had a meeting
all ourselves, mamma, n’ I was Mr.
Preach.”

“Ah, were you? What did you preach
about ?”

“Mammas must be good and not scold
little boys.” A text worth profiting by,
surely.

When baby Gerty came, the children
gazed wonderingly at her, admired her
wee tiny fingers and toes, and patted her
little red face lovingly. Suddenly Leon
asked, “Where did she come from?”
“Came from heaven, course,” said
Blanche, quickly. “Well,” said Leon
after another pause, “I should like to see
the bonnet she wore.”

Gerty soon became a great pet with
all the little ones. One day Leon was
patting and kissing her little cheeks very
demonstratively, while she smiled and
cooed at him in return, when a lady vis-
itor said, “ You must not love your baby
gister too much, if you do God may take
her from you.” He looked grieved and
said, “I want to love her all 1 can while
I do have her,” then he added, ® but Dod
won’t carry her off, I know he won’t.”

Blanche has a very loving heart, too,
and sometimes she climbs into my lap
and almost devours me with kisses. I
grew nearly tired of it one day, being
much occupied, and said, “ There, there,
you won’t have any kisses left, after a
while.” ¥

“Oh, yes, I got lots more,” she quickly
replied.

“But where do you keep them?” I
asked.

0L, in my cheeks.”

One day I was reproving. Leon for

| some little thing, when he said, “But,
mamma, I don’t want to be very good
and die and go to heaven before you do.”

One day, getting angry with his nurse
who sometimes plagued him, he said: “I
| wish Maggie’d get sick and go up there,”
(pointing skyward,) but he added; “I
should want her to come back down here
when I go up.”

I haven’t told you about Neddy, be-
cause the little fellow cannot talk much
yet. He tried to repeat some things the
older ones say, but makes funny failures.
If you were to come and see him he
would make friends with you at once,
and like as not show you his little white
stockings and slippers, and say, “na—
hoo.” Of course it would be all Dutch
to you, but Leon or Blanche could
quickly interpret it for you. “Why, ‘na’
is stocking, and ‘hoo’ is shoe, don’t you
see P”

After a while Leon was big enough to
go to chureh, and I never shall forget the
first Sunday. The minister, as was often
his manner, became very enthusiastic in
his subject and talked earnestly, with
many gestures. Suddenly Leon ex-
claimed in a very loud whisper, “ Mam-
ma, mamma, what’s the matter with
that poor man, has his mamma been
whipping him ?”

But I have been telling you all this
while the children have been standing
by the window watching those “bags of
rain,” which have now settled into the
west and are tinged with crimson and
gold. Listen to what they are saying:

“TIsn’t it boo’ful ?” execlaimed Blanche,
“the sun is kissing the clouds good night
before it goes to bed.”

The children never tired of this sunset
view, and early loved to watch the ever-
varying sky and changing cloud, but I
think they never gazed on a more charm-
ing picture than was presenied this
night. The hills were bathed and
wrapped in the soft fading light, and
the peaceful river, like a mirror, gave
back in redoubled beauty the glowing
tints of the sunset sky. It will always
remind me of the better Jand from the
sweet 1eply Blanche gave to Leon’s
question :

“ What made the light on the hills ?”

“Why, that’s the shining shore, don’t
you know?” she quickly said, “that’s
where Willie went, way on to that top-
pest hill, and God reached down his
arms and took him right up into heaven ;
he could, you know.”

Oh, the sweet, blessed faith of child-
hood! Why do not more of us have it?
Can we not now see the force ot Jesus’
words, “ Except ye become as little chil-
dren ?”

I have tried, and ever shall, to give my
children a familiar idea of God, and
heaven, and the after life, and when they
are grown away from me they will never
be able to remember the time when they
did not love Jesus, or feared to .die.
Teaching children to love the beautiful
tends greatly, I think, to love the good.
We were never made better by contem-
plating evil, and if we tollow closely the
beautiful, siriving as much for inner
beauty as outward adorning, can we get
far towards the bad?

It is just the edge of dark now, anothex
sweet day is ended, and while the others
are gently sleeping Blanche lies nestled
in my arms watching the stars come out.
Suddenly espying the tiny new moon she
exclaims, “Finger nail, mamma, see fin-
ger nail up in the sky!”

THE CATERPILLAR.

I once knew a pretty little flower, my
dear! It was called Primrose, was of a
pale, yellow color, and stood on a mossy
spot in the wood, rejoicing in its life.

“ A fortunate creature am I!” thought
the Primrose. “Pretty, warm, and sunny
is it here; the beetles often visit me, and
play their pranks around me, and only
one thing do I actually lack—a right
good friend, with whom I might chat all
day long, and who could tell me of
something better than the heather-blos-
soms and blue-bells in the neighbor
hood can.”

Then up rose (rom the earth, close
beside the flower, a very faint little voice,
which answered, “ I will be thy friend!”
and a queer, long creature came crawl-
ing up, and seated himself on one of the
Primrose leaves. It was a Caterpillar,
with hairs bristling all over him, and a
flat head, that only just peeped out of
the black hair-forest. No legs had he,
only feet—ever so many little feet, grow-
ing close up under his body, so that he
could creep slowly but surely around
the edges of the leaves, and never fall off.

The Primrose, after looking at the
Caterpillar awhile, said, “ You will be
my friend ? But you are so ugly !”

“Ugly!” exclaimed the Caterpillar,
astonished and grieved ; “ that would be
melancholy indeed. Nobody has ever
told me of that. But I don’t believe it!
How can the dear God have made any-
thing ugly? And, besides, it doesn’t
follow that I am so because I do not
look just like you and please you exact-
ly.” And there the Caterpillar was
right. Was he not, my dear?

“Well, only don’t be vexed,” entreated
the flower. “I did not mean it so ill as
it sounds. I was only a bit frightened
by you. If you will not gnaw my leaves,
will be real good, and stay close by me
here, it will be all right, and I will even
leve you. I live here all alone; you ap-
pear to have no friend either; so we
will visit each other.”

“With all my heart,” answered the
Caterpiller; and, with that, he crawled
off on to a tuft of ferns, which stood
near and said: “See this shall be my
house, and I will be absent only when I
have to seek for food, and that never
takes long; a pair of leaves are soon
eaten.”

“Good!” thought the Primrose, “I
can then take a little nap, and that will
pass away the time.”

And so it was. When the Caterpillar
had crawled away seeking fresh leaves,
which he devoured root and branch, with-
out even stopping for a single swallow
of anything to drink, the flower nodded
her head drowsily, fell fast to sleep, and
was not to be spoken with by anybody.
The beetles and bees, who came about
this time, “ook and shoved the
slumbering Hower to awaken her, flew
off again, out of all patience with the
sleepy-head. If the Primrose awoke
before the Caterpillar returned, O, how
she stretched and strained her little
neck, and gazed out in all directions to
catch sight of her dear friend; and
what joy was theirs when, at last, they
were together again.

Then Primrose related her dreams;
they were always of him only; of how
he had been so long away, and how the
rain had so besprinkled him that his
long hairs were all hung with pearls.
Sometimes, too, she had dreadful one#}
of a human hand that plucked her, and ,

a human foot that trod upon him. You! £
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see, my love, what kind of stories the |petals, a wondrously brilliant creature,
flowers dream about! The Caterpillar,| with beautiful, delicate wings.

on the contrary, told of the loveliest| It was—now give a guess!—a splendid
moss-garden, through which he had butterfly. But from whence had it

| the occasion of just as real suffering as

[the most tangible evil could be. This
| suffering from fear has much to do with
| the almost universal dislike which chil-

been creeping; of delicious fresh leaves come? Out of the little brown box in | dren have of going to bed.

that he had eaten; of pretty flowers which the death-angel had laid the Cat-
who sent their compliments to the erpillar. The flower-angel, who had
Primrose ; of darling little lady-bugs, of  just opened it, had quickly slipped on to
splendid gold-beetles, of cunning little him another garment. Was not that
worms, and long naked earth-worms. | lovely?

To all this the flower listened eagerly,f “Do I please you better thus? T am
and was never tired of asking questions, | your old, faithful Caterpillar,” said the
while the Caterpillar never wearied of|elegant butterfly. “I shall stay with
telling about it all, and both grew fonder ! you always, now, my love.”
of each other, so at last the Primrose| The flower was overjoyed, of course,
said: ¥ You are handsomer than  the and would hardly believe what she heard,
most brilliant beetle I have ever seen! Iithon he told her the whole story, and
love you as dearly as I do the sunbeams ; | pointed to the broken box on the ground.
I do not know why I was ever afraid of| “But I love you because you have
yow.” {been my faithful Caterpillar, not on

At this the Caterpillar rejoiced greatly, account of your fine, new dress” said
and, looking lovingly on the Primrose, | the Primrose, at length, smiling blissful- |

replied: “There, now! I knew well|ly, as she kissed ber joyful new friend.
enough that you could not really think| Yousee, my dear, this is what happens
me ugly

So they lived on sharing everything |has fallen asleep. The death-angel puts
with each other—the hot and the wet him in a little box, and he comes out a
weather, rude winds and gentle breezes, butterfly. Do you like that my darling ?
comforting each other when there was | —=Christian Register.
anything to complain of, so that all|
their lamentings speedily ceased.

But one day the Caterpillar said to
the Primrose, “ Listen my dear precious| Mothers don’t whip them! Treat
flower! I do not feel very well, I am So‘:(}ml’s lambs tenderly. Compel obedi-
tired and drowsy. Do not be troubled |ence, but not with the rod. The other
about me if I should sleep quietly a little | évening, whilst taking my customary
while. I will return to you as soon as I |stroll, meditating on my next text for

-4 0-¢

| DON’T WHIP THEM.

|to the poor little Caterpillar when he |

awake.”

!the following Sunday, the face maternal

They are left alone in some chamber
away [rom the family—a wise arrange-
ment so far as quietness is concerned,
‘and judicious entirely if the child ex-
| hibits no fear, But only those who re-
member what horrors possessed the im-
|agination when they, as children, were
{left alone in the dark, can fully realize
| the suffering of a nervous child. “Idon’t
|mind your whipping me, father,” said a
little fellow who had been repeatedly
punished for crying when put to bed
| alone, “if you will only stay with me.”
| e e

—A -distinguished Paris physician
says: 1 believe that during the twenty
years I have practiced my profession,
twenty thousand children have been
carried to the cemeteries, a sacrifice to
the absurd custom of exposing their
arms. Put the bulb of a themometer
{into & baby’s mouth and the mercury
Irises to ninety degrees; now carry the
Ism.uc to its little hand. If the arm be
| bare, and the evening cool, the mercury
‘ will sink to fifty degrees.  Of course all
[ the blood that flows through these arms
[must fall from ten to forty degrees be-
| low the temperature of the heart. Need
(T say, when these currents of the blood
flow back to the chest, the child’s vitality
must be more or less compromised?
[And need I atld that we should not be

The flower nodded sadly, and the Cat- | appeared at the door of a pleasant little |surprised at its frequent recurring af-
erpillar crawled, more slowly than usual, home I had often noticed. and loudly | fections of the tongue, throat or stomach ?

through the thick dust of the ground on
to the great fern-leaf.

Many days went by; the Caterpillar
had really gone to sleep, and slept on
and on, and did not stir. One evening

the death-angel went softly through the | planation that he had stepped outside to |
fetch the baby in. Directly the blows| We will send a copy of Tur HouseHOLD for

wood, looking about him to see whether
any animal or flower were longing for
his coming; and bending over the
sleeping Caterpillar, he gazed awhile
kindly upon him, took him up tenderly
in his delicate hand, and laid him in a
little brown box that was thickly cush-
ioned inside; then shutting it up the
angel said, “sleep thou undisturbed un-
til spring-time, little Caterpillar, when
another angel will come and open thy
box for thee!” So saying, he hung the
little brown thing, by a very fine thread,
to one of the leaves, and there it rocked
back and forth, like a cradle, and the
Caterpillar in it slept sounder and
sounder.

As the angel, departing, passed close
to the Primrose, the poor, forsaken flow-
er cried out, “ Ah, dear angel, kiss me!

1 am so tired, and would gladly sleep as |

long as my faithful Caterpillar, whom
you have laid away in his little brown
bed.”

And the angel, kissing her, said,
“Sleep thou too until spring-time.” So
the Primrose bowed her head and fell
fast asleep. Men call it withering.
That must have been a very pleasant
slumber of theirs, don’t you think so,
my dear child? For one must be very
sound asleep indeed not to hear. the
thunder chariot of summer go rolling
by, nor be aware of any storms in au-
tumn, nor any snow and ice in winter.

But when the spring passed through
the land, the flowers opened their eyes,
the birds twittered, and everywhere was
brightness and delicious mildness. The
yellow Primrose, too, awoke, thinking
she felt a tender love-kiss, and with as-
tonishment saw, sitting upon one of her

| ordered a little lad, three or so, to “ come

|she would.,” The mother, in her wrath
{at being disobeyed re-entered the house,
[not hearing the little one’s sobbing ex-

and piteous cries fell upon my ears.

Undoubtedly the little one had gone
beyond the prescribed bounds; but it
was to bring the wee toddling thing in-
side, who as yet heeded not the com-
mands, however harshly given, and his
[full heart and meagre use of words
| witheld the power of explanation. Poor
| little man, how my heart ached for him!
Kissless and sad he went to his bed.

Mothers, do not whip them! Do not
| yourselves make shadows in the sunlight
| with which God always surrounds child-
{ren. Do not let them be lulled to sleep
!by the falling of their own tears, or by
their own sobs and sighs, Far pleasant-
er it is when you go to tuck them in at
night, to find pink feet on the pillow
dimpled knees in air, toys yet in embrace,
and smiles on their sweet mouths.
Yourselves bear in mind their last words,
“TIf I should die belore I wake.” Treat
them tenderly.

I took my little man a shot gun to-
night, and handing it over the gate, I
said “Now will you mind your mamma,
and stay inside when she calls you?” I
am sure the “me will” was very sincere ;

childhood’s days cannot be free from
sorrow surely none ever may.
MR

FEAR IN CHILDREN,

No pain is more dreadful to endure
than fear. Few parents realize how
much their children suffer from this
cause. “ There is nothing to hurt you,”
is an assurance which does not allay the
apprehension. An undefined something,
existing often only in the imagination, is

in, and see if she did not do as she said

but if they forget, bear with them. If|

| I have seen more than one child with
| an habitual cough or hoarseness, entire-
ly relieved by simply keeping the hands
and arms warm.
N
'HE PUZZLER.

rear to the one who first sends full and

ect answers to The Puzzler for any month,

Answers should be sent with all contributions
to this column.

AnswERs:—1. Be it ever so humble,
there’s no place like home. 2. Martha
A. Alexander, Norfolk, Mass.

3. There is a pleasure in the pathless
woods ;

There is a rapture on the lonely shore ;
There is society where none intrudes,

3y the deep sea, and music in its roar.
4. Andover. 5. Coldwater. 6. New-
castle. 7. Marblehead. 8. Greenfield.
9. Grafton. 10. Tombigbee.

11. Homer—Iliad.

H awai I
O rienta L
M iam I
E liz A
R etar D
12. Chilon—=Sparta.
C hao S
H el P
I on A
L eve R
OughT
Norm A
13. Heloise—Abelard.
Haciend A
E ntom B
L u-E
O rdea L
Lok A
S tee K
E nde D

14. Rome. 15. Cairo. 16. Mecca. 17.

Moscow. 18. Warsaw. 19. Caracas.

9. TEAK 2. Y ULE
ELBA USER
ABEL LENS
EALE ERST

ENIGMAS.

1. I am composed of thirty-five letters.
My 24, 11, 34, 6, 13 is a fractional part.
My 27, 9, 14, 31 is an insect.

My 17, 20, 28, 10 we all like.

My 4, 18, 26, 12 is an element of nature.
My 35, 23, 15, 27, 5, 15 is a tey.

My 19, 83, 7, 2is a musical instrument,.
My 32, 16, 21 is a Jewish measure.

My 1, 20, 9, 30 is an animal.

My 8, 25, 14, 22 is a nickname.

My 10, 8, 30, 28 was a queen.

My whole is a seripture quotation.

2. T am composed of sixteen letters.

My 16, 15, 8, 8 is a part of the body.

My 13, 7,11, 4, 9, 2 is very precious.

My 12, 14, 10, 6 is to separate.

My 9, 13, 5, 1 is an adjective.

My 8, 6, 14, 4, 7 is a convenience.

My 10 14, 4, 8 is a tool.

My whole is not to be found in Holy
Writ. NELL.

3. I am composed of eighteen letters.
My 6, 7, 12, 16, 14 is the whole.

My 10, 13, 17, 11 is a title of nobility.
My 8, 3, 15, 18 is used for baking.
My 5,9, 2 is an animal.

My 1, 4, 6 is a snare.

My whole it is well to rémember.

POSITIVES, COMPARATIVES AND SUPER-~
LATIVES.

4. A lawyer’s pay; terror; a banquet.
5. An insect; a drink; an animal.

6. Fee; two of a kind; a mucilage.

7. Myself; a bog; a thick fog.

CURTAILMENTS.

8. Curtail one vehicle and leave an-
other.

9. Curtail a fruit and leave a vegetable.

10. Curtail part of the body and leave
to listen.

11. Curtail a vegetable and leave an
insect.

CIPHER PUZZLE.

12. Required, the value of each letter,
EBORLN
BAEPNO
FAAABB

‘"LRONMB

EFAFEB

FFRPLLM
RIDDLE.

13. My 1,2, 3 i8 found in 6,12, 5, 10,
11, 2, 1; also it is probable that a 7, 10,4
has been told in the time of my 1, 2, 8,
4,5,6,7,8,9,10,11, 12, RoBins.

SQUARE WORDS. -

14, A man’s name; a woman’s name;
recitations without books; a seasoning.

15. A foreign fruit; an opening; a
part of a bridge; a part of the human
face. SENA.

TRANSPOSITIONS.

16. Transpose a month into an article
of food. '
* 17, Transpose a girls name into a
verb.

18, Transpose a part of a wagon-
wheel into a part of a bridge.

19. Transpose a seasoning into a shoe-
maker’s tool.

20. Transpose a conjunction into a
household utensil.

21, Transpose a wild animal into the
motion of a 1iver.

22. Transpose a carpenter’s tool into
a verb. SENA.

JUMBLES.

Bible Names of Persons.—23. Zibnek-

|
lcoda. 24, Blasoam. 25. Nabarsab. 26.

rs

Sasincurs. 27. Altanenah. 28. Umcras.
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PAT’S VIEW OF TOOTH-PULLING.

Och, doctor me darlint, just come here a minit;
T’ve got a bad tooth, and the divilis in it ;
It kapes sich a hoppin’ and jumpin’ about,
I think, on me sowl, I must have the thing out

Och ! now do be careful ; 'tis uncommonly tinder.
Oh | Mother of Moses! | Murther!!!

Isit out? Faith I thought you, for sartin,

The top of me head from me body was partin’ |

The sinsation, I say, was uncommonly queer
As though a big engine went in at each ear,

And met each the other with a terrible crash,
Which sint all their fixins to a gineral smash.

And now for this torture I suppose I must pay?

A half dollar, did you say?
It’s too much for a half minit’s work.

You ought to pay me ; "twas earned with a jirk.
The blacksmith will pull thirty minits, and is willin’
To pull thirty more, and he’ll charge but a shillin.”

How much is it, sir?

——— g 9o

USE OF BRAW AND COOKED FOOD,

@'HE design of cooking food is not only
¥¥ to make it more digestible (many
varieties being as easily digestible raw as
when cooked), but the principal use of
cooking is the destruction of microscopic
seeds and eggs, often existing in raw
food, which will produce vegetable and
animal parasites in the system. The last
are called antozoa, and the study qof them,
with the injury they produce in man, now
constitutes a peculiar branch of medicine.

The most interesting of these are two

* species of the tapeworm, one of them

originating from raw pork. Swine are
subject to a disease called measles, and
such diseased pork is full of the germs of
future tapeworms in men. When hu-
man beings are thus affected they dis-
charge daily thousands of microscopic
eggs. When one of these—which may
become dry as dust without losing its
vitality—enters the stomach of a pig with
its food, it produces again the measles in
this animal. This explains why Jews
are rarely affected with tapeworms—
cooks and butchers often. Even raw
beef has produced tapeworms by being
cut with a knife also used for pork. Cook-
ing, thorough salting, and smoking de-
stroys the germs but cleanliness of course
is essential. It is only at present that
the sanitary measures prescribed by Mo-
ses for the Israelites have been fully ap-
preciated.

Dr. Fleming, last year, read a paper
before the British Association on the
prevalence of tapeworm in Birmingham,
England. He supposed it was caused by
the waler containing sewage contamina-
tion. If this is so, it would appear that
tapeworms may be propagated by impure
water as well as by unclean pork. It is
a hint to us to take precautionary meas-
ures to have our drinking water as clean
as possible.” Without containing germs
of tapeworms, it may contain many other
impurities and parasitical eggs. Cook-
ing, of course, destroys all these, and
this is one of the reasons why the gen-
eral moderate use of coffee and tea has
been universally produetive of inereased
health. Simply water becomes flat and
unpalatable by cooking, as the heat drives
out all the air which it contains in solu-
tion ; therefore a perfect filter, or melted
clear ice, is the best thing for obtaining
good drinking water when it cannot be
obtained from a deep pure well or spring,

purified by natural filtration.

The triching are another class of par-
asites, affecting the human system even
wore frightfully than the tapeworm.

f [ They are also produced by the use of raw

meats, but there has lately been published
so much on this subject that the mere
mentioning of it will be sufficient.

The distoma, or fluke, called by the
French douve, is a large class of parasit-
ical worms, of which more than two
hundred species have been studied. One
of them is very common in the liver of
the sheep and horse, and infest, also, the
human liver. The polystoma, an allied
genus, has also several species, two of
which are-sometimes found in the human
body, one inhabiting the veins.

We will only mention the ligula, which
infests the abdominal cavities of birds
and fishes, and proves fatal to them; the
dydatids, which are often found in enor-
mous abundance in the abdomen of
quadrupeds, especially of the ruminant
order; the ceenurus, common in the brain
of the sheep, destroying the animal by
pressure on that organ; the different
entozoa, by which cats and degs suffer
in different parts of their bodies; and,
finally, the snake-like worm occasionally
developed in the interior of the eyeball
of the horse.

Now, as regards the origin of these
animals, spontaneous production is out
of the question. Every living being is
produced from an egg ; therefore, the only
possible explanation is, that the micro-
scopic small eggs are taken into the sys-
tem with the food. When their vitality
resists the digestive power, the eggs aré
absorbed, enter in the circulation with
the blood, and are developed in that part
of the body where the conditions are
fayorable for their growth. This idea is
verified by the latest microscopic exam-
inations about the origin of the infusoria,
by which it is proved that the very dust
of the air is full of myriads of eggs of all
kinds, only waiting a favorable opportu-
nity to be developed into the correspond-
ing animal.

The most common of all human inter-
nal parasites are the ascarides, of which
the largest species have nearly the shape
of a common earth worm, atiaining
sometimes the length of two feet, and
cause alarming symptoms. The small
variety is very common in children, and
is supposed by some to originate from
the eggs of flies deposited on or in the
food. Most animals of this class are at
first worms, the eggs being laid in some
dead animal, meat, cheese, or, other arti-
cle, which gives nourishment to. the
growing worm, which afterwards passes
through the regular transformation into
a fly. When these eggs are hatched in
the intestines, under very different cir-
cumstances, they are developed into an
animal which differs greatly from that
developed in the air.

In healthy, vigorous children the di-
gestive powers will resist the hatching of
these eggs, and even the worms them-
selves will be digested, when accidentally
hatched or otherwise introduced into the
system. Only those of weak digestive
powers are subject to worms, and this
operation has lately given rise to a differ-
ent medical treatment successful in many
cases of these infantile troubles, namely,
in place of administering to the little
sufferers vermifuge and purges, (which
only gives temporary relief and does not
remove the cause, when this cause is
weakness, but even weaken the system
still more,) tonics and a strengthening
diet are prescribed. In this way the pri-
mary cause (the weak digestion) is re-

moved, as in healthy, strong intestines
worms cannot exist, but are at once di-
gested.

Oceasionally persons are found who
have the peculiar notion of frequently
eating raw meat and who give it to their
children, with the idea that 1t possesses
more nourishing qualities. But, even if
this idea be correct, it is more than fully
counterbalanced by the perils we have
indicated, and experience teaches us that
those persons who have apparent good
health are subjected to more diseases
than others. Freshly cooked food, there-
fore, is preferable for the reasons above
given.—“M. D.” in Scientific American.
———— - ———

PURE WATER.

Pure water is the beverage of Nature.
It is the only drink that will fully satisly
the thirsty individual. Those fictitious
drinks which the wisdom of this world
has invented, irritate and inflame the
delicate tissues of the throat and
stomach, and instead of quenching
thirst, serve only to increase it.

Men whose appetites have been de-
praved by indulgence in strong drinks,
call londly for brandy, rum, wine and
cider. But the man of unperverted ap-
petite, whose system has not been
scathed by the fires of aleoholie liquor,
asks only for pure water, the drink that
Heaven has prepared, and in drinking
which, he quenches his thirst and secures
to himself health of body, and clearness
and vigor of mind.

Water is the element that the Great
Giver of all blessings has prepared to
satisfy the thirst of earth’s unnumbered
millions. It represents alike the animal
and vegetable kingdoms, and so con-
genial is it with the nature of man, that
it neither disorders the stomach, excites
the passions, nor maddens the brain.

Let the drunkard drink from the fiery
fountain of the still, and the epicure quaff
his malt drinks, his wine and cider. Give
me only the pure water which the God
of Nature brews in the deep wells and
tountains of the earth. Give me only
the pure element which followed the
stroke of the Prophet’s rod; give me the
beverage, cool and clear, that bubbled
up before Hagar, and fainting Ishmael,
in the wilderness. Give me only of that
drink which trickles down the sides of
the mountains, that gathers into rills in
the woods and uplands, that rolls in re-
splendent rivers through the valleys,
that spreads into broad, beautiful lakes,
the looking glasses of Nature, that re-
flect the shining orbs above; give me of
these crystal streams, these cool, fever-
allaying waters in health and sickness,
in prosperity and adversity; and when
the thirst of the last fatal fever shall
assail the citadel of life, give me of those
pure waters, untinetured and free from
all intoxicating qualities, until the time
comes when I shall be called henege to
drink of the “ pure river of the water of
life.”—Rev. J. E. Davenport.

e
DRY BATHING.

Regular bathing, so far as the people
of this country are concerned, is certainly
a habit of quite modern adoption. The
fathers and mothers, and grandfathers
and grandmothers, of those who have
reached middle life, seldom or never
bathed, except in the warm months of
summer, Their dwellings afforded no
conveniences for the act, if they felt the
need of performing it. As a general
thing, the health was unaffected by this
omission. Why was this? Because of

their occupations and their methods of
living. They were active workers, they
wore but a small amount of clothing,
they lived much in the open air, and
their dwellings were without stove and
furnace heat.

If any one in these days will exercise
in the open air, so that each day he will
perspire moderately, and if he will wear
thin undergarments, or none at all, and
sleep in a cold room, the functions of the
skin will suffer little or no impediment
if water is withheld for months.

Indeed, bathing is not the only way in
which its healthful action can be main-
tained by those living under the condi-
tions at present existing. Dry frietion
over the whole surface of the body, once a
day, or once in two days, is often of more
service than the application of water.
The reply of the centenarian to the in-
quiry, to what habit of life he attributed
his good health and extreme longevity,
that he believed it due to “rubbing him-
self all over with a cob every night,” 1s
significant of the important truth.

If invalids and persons of low vitality
would use dry fiiction and Dr. Franklin’s
% air bath” every day for a considerable
period, we aregonfident they would often
be greatly benefitted. Cleanliness is
next to godliness, no doubt, and a proper
and judicious use of water is to be com-
mended ; but human beings are not am-
phibious. Nature indicates that the
functions of the skin should be kept in
order mainly by muscular exercises, by
exciting natural perspiration by labor;
and delicious as is the bath, and health-
ful, under proper regulatien, it is no sub-
stitute for that exercise of the body with-
out which all the funtions become abnor-
mal.—Dr. Nichol's Fireside Science.

— e —

A WHISKEY SWEAT.

The La Crosse, Wis., Democrat tells
the following: It appears that Mr. Fi-
field had been troubled with a fearful
cold, which settled on his lungs, and his
{riends held a consultation and decided
to give the gallant sergeant an old
fashioned sweat. He was wrapped in a
blanket, amd about a pint of whiskey
put under the chair, and a match
touched to the whiskey.

It is evident that too much confidence
had been placed in the fact that the
Madison whiskey was mnever before
known to burn; but, singular as it may
seem, this particular whiskey did burn,
and Mr. Fifield, with his well-known
acuteness, discovered the fact as soon as
anybody. Without stopping to argue
with his friends as to the singular phe-
nomenon, Mr. Fifield arose as one man,
and with his hand on his heart, thanked
the audience for the warm and genial
manner in which he had been received,
kicked over the chair and jumped up.

He jumped well, but it is said that if
the ceiling had been higher he would
have increased his leap at least eight
feet. On his return to earth his elocu-
tionary powers were brought into requi-
sition, and he made a speech that for
blistering sarcasm and burning pathos
has never had its equal in the annals of
legislative experience.

Dr. Woolcott was telegraphed for from
Milwaukee, and came by special train,
but gave it as his opinion that amputa-
tion would not be necessary. The party
with whom Mr. Fifield boards, the tele-
graph informs us, has raised the price of
Sam’s board three dollars a week, because
it is necessary to set the table for him

on the mantel-piece.
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HOW TO MAKE THE DINNER
TABLE ATTRACTIVE.

RS. MAY HAWLEY writes in an
=45 English magazine concerning the
art of dinner-giving :

Let us not be afraid to go an inch out
of the beaten track. Let us not fear
occasionally to lay on our table a dish a
little awry, just to take ef that sense of
immaculateness, untouchableness that
the measured formality of a dinner al-
ways gives one. Let us even sometimes
assert our independence by having an
uneven number of dishes, or dishes of
irregular height placed along the snow
white cloth. And why is this cloth al-
ways to be snow white? Why should
not a colored border, fringe or stripe, be
introduced to break the blank spotless-
ness of that inevitable cloth? Again,
the exireme fineness of the table cloth
is a point of pride with the modern
housewile. Let the design be what it
will, the cloth must be fine. Now a very
coarse cloth, provided the pattern upon
it be handsome, has not a bad effect; on
the contrary, it is far more pleasant to
the eye than a too fine one. The nap-
kins—which are theoretically supposed
to be to wipe the fingers or lips upon,
but which, through their weight and
stiffness, never answer the purpose—
ought to be fine;-the table cloth should
be rather the reverse. A handsome
diaper is probably the most appropriate
for a damask cloth, and if is sure to tell
if the cloth is not too fine—borders or
stripes of every variety might with ad-
vantage be introduced into them.,

Let me also pray such hostesses as
wish their tables to be beautiful, to dis-
with the modern white wine-
glasses, which, however perfect of their
kind, are quite uninteresting to an artis-
tic eye. The antique Venetian glass, so
exquisite in design, so delicate and pic-
turesque in form, so light, yet hardly so
fragile as the modern best glass, as the
latter from its weight, as opposed to its
thinness, must smagsh if it falls, and the
former may not—ithe antique Venetian
can hardly be procured now in sufficient
quantities to cover a table, or at least by
ordinary purses. But the modern imita-
tions of it, by Salvati, though usually
not equal to the old, are quite near
enough to be quite beantiful on the
table, and within the means of most
dinner~giving people.

Again, why are the designs of modern
dinner and dessert services so bad ? Why
are the soup tureens so bloated and
gouty? Why are the paintings on the
plates so tame and silly—the colors so
staring and yet not brilliant? Why are

pense

the handles of all covered dishes mere |

shapeless lamps, vulgarly streaked with
useless and unmeaning dashes of gold ?
People do not seem to notice

other things as they do when they select
a picture.

Again, Jet us not pile our flower bas-
kets and fruit trees a yard high, not
even, O, impatient housewife, the center
piece.

Let your guests be able to see each
other across the hospitable board. Let

-\t]w table be low, and covered sufficient-
d}y, but not too much, with flat and pret-

these |
things when they select their china or|

ty dishes, never too formerly arranged,
and decked with fresh flowers, or even
autumn leaves. You can never have
too many real flowers upon the table;
they refresh the senses, and often modily
the too overpowering odors of the dishes.
Introduce without fear such tasteful
articles as may brighten and adorn the
table—rare china, statuettes, Indian
jars, queer old ladles. These will satisfy
the hunger of the mind, while your
fine old fruity or dry wines and various
courses are fortifying the body—it is so
pleasant to have something interesting
to look at, and it is so seldom there is
anything but the foo . The decoration
of the dining room is frequently neg-
lected. There are often i'0 pietures on
the walls, no flowers on the table, noth-
ing to satisfy any other of our faculties
except the gastronomic one; and if we
chance to sit by a wearisome or unsym-
pathetiec companion, we feel the want
all the more painfully. Perhaps some
day we may hope to see arm chairs and
plenty of elbow room substituted for
the uncomfortable crowd of narrow seats ;
but this at present seems so far off that
we had better say no more about it. At
present we do not seem to be alive to
considerations of either comfort or
beauty.
p >
KNIVES AND FORKS.

In the fine art of dining—one of the

veritable triumphs of civilization—there
is a custom which is surely founded upon
fendal tradition, and which ought to be
banished forever from civilized society—
the only society in which it prevails.
Why should we be obliged to perform
the not very difficult operation of divid-
ing our food into morsels fitted for the
mouth with a weapon so formidable and
effective that we could employ it with
the greatest ease to cut the throat of
our next neighbor from ear to ear?
Had we to kill the meat in the first in-
stance, one could understand the pro-
priety of being so armed; for the sake
of ecarving "joints that bore and birds
that bewilder, such an instrument is
appropriate enough.
But why place it in the hands of per-
sons who bave only their own mouths
to accommodate? It is enough to em-
barrags a nervous man, and how that
very uncomfortable person, “the most
delicate lady,” manages to survive the
responsibility is one of those marvels
which can be accounted for only by
custom founded on the grossest super-
stition. The anomaly exists but in
association with accidental manners.
The natives of the Orient, and semi-
civilized people elsewhere, would not
dream of such an enormity.

I do mnot insist, of course, that people
ought to eat with their fingers; and
chopsticks are naturally unfitted for
dividing a steak. But when knives are
wanied—and they are not wanted, nor
used for many dishes—why should we
be made to use a murderous weapon ?
One ean fancy them fitted for the days
ol old, when knights carved at the meal
in gloves of steel and drank the red wine
through the helmet barred; but in those
times people used their own knives at
the table, and employed them, upon
occasion, in casual combats. Such is
not now the custom, though there are
instances of the proceeding on the part
{of violent persons even when engaged
| at the meal itself; and the temptation is
|one which should not be thrown in the
way of men of ungovernable tempers,

exasperated, it may be, by the bad din-
ner of humble life.

But these enormous knives are given us
advisedly, and so careful is custom in
measuring the supposed necessities of
the case, that for the lighter descriptions
of food smaller knives are given, so that
you are supposed to calculate the
amount ot foree required at every course,
and always employ it accordingly. It is
always a comfort to get a little knife
after a large one—it is like the sense of
peace and security that comes alter a
fray—and no knife need be larger than
the silver one put on for dessert, if in-
deed it need be so large; and I need
searcely add that forks might be modified
in proportion.— K.

. —

NGO BRAINS.

Judge Ray, the temperance lecturer,
in one of his efforts, got off the follow-
ing hard hit at “ moderate drinkers :”

“All those who in youth acquire a
habit of drinking whiskey, at forty years
of age will be total abstainers or drunk-
ards. No person can use whisky, for
years with moderation. If there is a
person in the audience before me whose
experience disputes this, let him make
it known. I will account for it, or
acknowledge that I am mistaken.”

A tall, large man arose, and folding
his arms across his breast said:

“T offer myself as one whose expeii-
ence contradiets your statements.”

“ Are you a moderate drinker ?” asked
the Judge.

“T am.”

“How long have you drank in mod-
eration ?”

“ Forty years.”

“ And were never .. cxicated ?”

“ Never.”

“'Well,” remarked the judge, scanning
his subjeet from head to foot, * yours is
a singular case; yet I think it is easily
accounted for. I am reminded by it of
a little story. A colored man, with a
loaf of bread and bottle of whisky, sat
down to dine, on the bank of a clear
stream. In breaking the bread he
dropped some crumbs into the water.
These were eagerly seized and eaten by
the fish. That circumstance snggested
to the darkey the idea of dipping the
bread into the whisky and feeding it to
them. He tried it. It worked well.
Some of the fish ate of it, and became
drunk.and floated helplessly on the sur-
face. in fhis way he easily caught a
large number. But in the stream was a
large fish, very unlike the rest. It par-
took freely of the bread and whisky with
no perceptible effect. * It was shy of
every effort of the darkey to take it.
He resolved to take it at all hazards,
that he might learn its name and nature.
He procured a net,and after much effort,
caught the fish, carried it to a colored
neighbor, and asked his opinion in the
matter. The other surveyed the wonder
a moment, and then said: ‘Sambo, I
untlerstand dis case; dis fish is a mullet
head, it ain’t got any brains.” * In other
words,” added the Judge, “aleohol
affects only the brains, and, of couise,
those having mone, may drink without
injury.” The storm.of laughter which
followed, drove the “moderate drinker ™
from the house.

e

—People sometimes wear out their
welcomie by staying away too long from
their iriends, as well as by visiting them

too frequently.

THE DESSERT.

—It is diffie 't to see how, when 'a
heap of snow is fast to the ground, it can
be sa

1id to be a drift.

—“That was fine beef and potatoes I
had for my diuner to day,” remarked an
Irishman. “ Troth, and isn’t that a curi-
ous coincidence!” exclaimed another
eagerly; “the very same dinner that I
had meself, barrin’ the bafe!”

—A man at camp meeting out west
boasted that he had been married twen-
ty-five years, during which time he had
not given his wite a cross word or look.
He forgot to tell his hearers that he
dared not do one or the other.

—A _western paper thinks the snail
has a “right smart chance for a tooth-
ache. He has one hundred and ten rows
of teeth, with one hundred and ten
teeth in each row, or twelve thousand
two hundred and ten in all.”

—“May I leave a few tracts ?” asked a
medical missionary of a lady who re-
sponded to his knock. “Leave some
tracks? Certainly you may,” said she,
looking at him most benignly over her
specs; “leave them with the heels toward
the house, if you please.”

—Beecher explains that the reasen he
gave up pastoral visits was because the
ladies kept him waiting so long while
they were dressing. Besides, they would
talk of nothing but servants, children’s
ailments and family genealogies, until it
got to be a trifle monotonous.

—An enthusiastic ritualist, wishing to
make a gift to his rector at Easter, or-
dered a beautifully embroidered clerical
vestment to be made in another eity.
He gave directions that the garment
should be sent by express, and marked
“(. 0. D.,”—and so it was, in the most
elegant style of needlework.

—The other evening a gentleman acei-
dentally gave a beotblack a five-dollar
piece, mistaking it in the dusk for a cent.
The bqy discovered the error at once,
and what did the noble little fellow do?
Quietly put it in his pocket and say noth-
ing? No,spurred by a better impulse,
he called all his comrades and genercusly
spent every penny in peanuts and lemon
beer.

—A man on the day he became one
hundred years old, went to have a pair
of shoes made, remarking that he wanted
them built substantial with plenty of
hob-nails. The store-keeper suggested
that he might not live to wear such a
pair of shoes out, when the old gentle-
man retorted that he commenced this
one hundred years a good deal stronger
than he did the last one!

—A German peddler sold a man liquid
for the extermination of bugs. “And
naw do you use it?” inquired the man
alter he had bought it. * You koteh de
bug, un drop von drop into his mout,”
answered the peddler. “The dence you
do!” exclaimed the purchaser; “I could
kill it in half the time by stamping on it.”
“Vell,” exclaimed the German, “ dat ish
a very goot vay, too, to kill him”

—Two Irishmen, on a sultry night,
took refuge under the bed clothes from
a party of mosquitoes. At last one of
them gasping from heat, ventured to
peep beyond the bulwarks, and espied a
firefly, which had strayed into the rogm.
Arousing his companion with a puuch,
he said: “ Fergus, Fergus, it’s no use.
Ye might as well come out. Here’s one
of the crayters searching tor us wid a
lantern.”

Qola
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‘A LIBRARY sSMOKED AWAY,

Two school-fellows, of equal age,
Were *prenticed in one day ;
The one was studiously inclineq,

The other boy was gay.

The pocket money each received
Was just the same amount;

And how they both expended it,
I briefly shall recount.

Whilst George was smoking his cigars.
And sauntering about,

With youths as idle as himself,
Shutting all knowledge out,

At the Mechanic's Institute,
And with his book at home,
Tom wisely spent his leisure hours,
Nor cared the streets to roam.
One eve, when each apprenticeship
Had nearly passed away,
George at his friend Tom’s lodgings called,
An hour or two to stay.

“Why, Tom,” he cried with much surprise,
““Is your old uncle dead ?

And left you cash to buy those books
That round the walls are spread?”

““Oh, no,” said Tom, ‘' I bought those books
With what my friends allowed ;

Had you not smoked away your cash
You might the same have showed!”’

““Why, my Havanas only cost
Me ten cents every day 1"

““ Just so0,”" said Tom, “ you've only smoked
A library away I

“ Now reckon up ten cents a day
For seven long years to come;
And you will find that it will count

A very handsome sum !”’

—_—, e ————

THE AUTHOR OF ROBINSON
CRUSOE.

N DANIEL DEFOE, one of the most
=io popular of English authors, and
probably the most voluminous writer in
the language, is to many readers little
better than a name. They are familiar
with “Robinson Crusoe,” with the
“ History of the Plague,” and with “ Mrs.
Veal’s Apparition ;” they know, because
Pope has told them, that Defoe stood in
the pillory; and they know also, because
Hume has told them, that he was a
party writer; doubtless they know, too,
that he was a Dissenter, in an age when
Dissent was unpopular; and thaf, aiter
a laborious and troubled life, he was
buried in the famous burial-ground con-
secrated to dissenting dust in Bunhill
Fields. These facts, with perhaps half
a dozen more, comprise, we venture to
say, the popular knowledge of Defoe.
Compared with Robinson Crusoe and
his man Friday, he is but the shadow of
a shade. The author’s immortal tale,
translated into all languages that can
boast a literature, is a household book
throughout the world; but the author
himself is for the most part neglected
and unknown. The more we consider
this anomaly, the stranger does it appear.

Defoe lived and did his life’s work in
one of the most celebrated periods of
English literary history. He was the
contemporary of Swift and Addison, of
Pope and Prior, of Atterbury and Gay.
When Steel was writing his delightful
Tattler, and the Spectator was winning
a place at every breakfast-table, Defoe

was the busiest, and perhaps the most
prominent, of journalists. He ecdm-|
menced his Review in 1704, five years|
before the Tattler, and brought it to a

conclusion in 1713, one year before the
last volume of the Spectator. In 1711,
when Pope wrote the “Rape of the
Lock,” Defoe produced seventeen dis-
tinct publications; in 1727, when Gay
electrified the town with his “ Beggar’s
Opera,” and Swift astonished the nation
with “ Gullivers’ Travels,” the indefatig-
able Defoe was still busy as ever at his
trade of author. It may be useful to
add that Addison, who was-born eleven
years later than Defce, died two months
alter the appearance of “Roebinson Cru-
soe,” 1719; that Prior and Defoe were
young men together; that Congreve,
who was by several years Deloe’s junior,
died before him; that Gay, born more
than a quarter ot a century after the
novelist, outlived him scarcely a year;
and that Francis Atterbury and Defoe
may be said to have commenced life and
closed it together.

With these facts before us—and many
of like bearing might be added—it is
certainly curious that when we speak of
the Queen Anne men we never think of
Defoe; and that historians of acknowl-
edged' reputation, in recording the liter-
ary or political history of that period,
either omit his name from their pages or
allude to it with indifference. - Defoe
was on confidential terms with King
William, yet he does not figure in Lord
Macaulay’s “ History of England;” he
was employed by Queen Anne on im-
portant missions, and took no mean
part in the negotiations which preceded
the Union with Scotland, yet he is un-
noticed by Earl Stanhope in his “ His-
tory of England,” and but slightly
noticed in his recent “ History of the
Reign of Queen Anne.” Hume alludes
to him as “ a scurrilous party-writer in
very little reputation;” and Dr. John-
son, whose father was a country book-
seller, and who in early life was forced
to gain his own bread by almost servile
employments, is generous enough to
allow a large share of merit to a man
“who, bred a tradesman, had written so
variously and so well.”

Defoe has been well termed the father
of English novelists, and his great suc-
cessor, Richardson, studied his style of
composition with no little assiduity ; yet
all Richardson has to say in his favor is,
that he was “an ingenious gentleman,
though a Dissenter.” Next to Swilt,
Defoe was the ablest political writer of
the day, yet both Swift and his friend
Pope speak of him only to sneer; and it
is worth noting that while the Examiner,
in which the Dean displayed his vigor
as a journalist, is included in his works,
Defoe’s Review—a paper every whit as
able, and curiously characteristic of the
writer’s genius—has mnever been re-
printed. Again, it is remarkable that,
although Defoe lived in an age of litera-
ry gossip, and was continually engaging
the attention of the publie, the facts
preserved with regard to his personal
career are few and comparatively unim-
portant. We know more of what he
did than of what he was; a great deal
more of his literary occupations, imper-
fect as our knowledge of them is, than
of his home life.

He may be said to have originated
what we now chll leading articles, and
he was we believe, the first to issue a
penny paper. When every gentleman
was expected to defend his honor by
duelling, he denounced the custom as a
folly and a sin; he saw the necessity of
prison reform before John Howatd set
about the task of his life; he anticipated

Whately in his argument against men-

dieancy, and Dr. Andrew Reed in pro-
jecting an asylum for idiots; he advo-
cated an academy for literature; apd
the ladies and gentlemen who have
lately been so zealous in promoting the
foundation of a college for women,
might have gathered arguments in its
favor from the writings of Defoe. “I1
would have them take women for com-
panions,” he said “ and educate them to
be fit for it;” and be adds, “1 cannot
think that God ever made them so deli-
cate, so glorious creatures, and furnished
them with such charms, so agreeable
and delightfual to mankind, with souls
capable of the same enjoyments as men,
and all to be only stewards of our houses,
cooks, and slaves.”

Defoe, moreover, favored perfect free-
dom of the press; he suggested a plan
for the prevention of street robberies; a
plan for the proper management of the
insane, and the licensing of private asy-
lums, so that no person might be sent
to them “without due reason, inquiry,
and authority;” a plan for the safe
establishment of friendly societies sav-
ings’ banks; a plan for the improve-
ment of high-roads; and a plan for the
establishment of a university in London.
—Exchange.

SRR R s

PERFORMANCE OF INTERLUDES.

We have been frequently spoken to, of
late, about the unbecoming character of
interludes frequently played in some of
our churches, and requested to publicly
remonstrate against the same.

The great evil of interludes as common-
ly played, is that instead of leaving rest-
ing places for the singers to take breath
and study the character of the next
verse to be sung, they are too frequently
considered to be opportune chances for
the display of the fechnique of the
player.

Hence it is that instead of giving a
few bars of plain harmony in keeping
with the general spirit and character of
the tune, and of an unobtrusive, quiet
nature, the organist girds up the loins
of his imagination and launches at the
tympanums of his hearers a most as-
tounding collection of chromatic runs,
trills and arpeggios, about as appropriate
to the place and time as “ Yankee Doo-
dle” or “Money Musk ” would be'at a
funeral.

Better by far to have no interludes—
only a simple pause for a second or two
than such incongruous abortions. XEn
passant, we may say that the last line of
the tune is always appropriate as an in-
terlude and far better than the erude
attempts at improvisation so often heard.
These remarks we make in no spirit of
unkindness, but with the view of im-
proving the musical part of divine ser-
vice in which we all feel so great an
interest.—Dexter Smith's Paper.

————

THE REVIEWER.

A VaruasLe Aip To MEN oF BUSINESS AND TO ]

LiTterary PropLe.—The publishing house of L.
Prang & Co., Boston, hitherto known to the pub-
lic only through their celebrated chromos, have
entered an entirely new field by bringing out
** Schem’s Universal Statistical Table,” a publica-
#ion containing the most important statistical facts
relating to all the countries of the world, such as
the area of each country, form of government and
head of the same, population, expenses, debt,
paper money, amount of circulation, standing
army, navy, merchant vessels, imports, exports,
chief produce, coins and their value in gold, weights
and measures, railroads, telegraphs, capitals and
principal cities, together with number of inhab-
itants, etc., etc.

The amount of interesting and noteworthy facts
condensed here in 50 small a compass is almost in-
credible, and their arrangement on the table, when
mounted on two sides of a sheet of card-board, as
directed, is most convenient for reference and
comparison. Every man of intelligence will
welcome this new practical aid to our knowledge of
the world’s doings, and, we have no doubt, will
accord it a prominent place near his writing desk

A similar German publication, edited by Dr.
Otto Hubner, in Frankfort, and upon which this
is based, has run already through twenty yearly
editions—proof evident of its great practical value.
The name of Prof. Schem, the American editor, is
a sufficient guarantee that the work has been done
most thoroughly and conscientiously, The price
of the table is merely nominal. (25 cts.) All news
and book dealers keep it for sale.

Tue Science oF HearTa.—The first number of
this new Health Journal is published. It is de-
voted to an exposition of all those agencies so
vitally related to Health and to the treatment of
Disease, such as Air, Light, Temperature, Diet,
Clothing, Bathing. Exercise, Sleep, Electricty and
all normal agents and hygienic materfals It is
an independant journal, published in the interests
of the people, which is certainly a strong com-
mendation. This first number contains many
articles of general interest. The senses of sight,
hearing, taste, smell, etc., are illustrated and ex-
plained. The cause and cure of Back-ache; the
proper position on Horse-back ; Water treatment
of Fevers; Sprains and Bruises; Pneumonia ;
Clergyman’s Sore Throat; Chronic Catarrh;
How to Sleep, etc. The department of Talks
with Correspondents contains valuable informa-
tion. The new magazine is issued from the office
of THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, and published
at the low price of $2 a year or twenty centsa
number. “7ry #,” and save many times its cost
in doctor’s bills, Address the publisher, S. R.
WEeLLs, 389 Broadway, N. Y.

The June number of Old and New completes
Vol. V. The complex story of *‘Six of one by
half a dozen of the other,” ends in this number in
a mingled conflagration made up of the fires of
love and theburning of Chicago, very graphically
described. There is an interesting account of the
Brahma Somaj, a sort of Hindoo Protestant so-
ciety : a continuance of Mr. McDonald’s hdme
missionary novel, ‘The Vicar’s Daughter;” a
sprightly account of *‘Living in Germany;’" and a
good deal of suggestive fine-cut reading, in the
Literary and Social Department. Mr. Hale's
introduction is the most significant part of the
number, for it is a terse, clear and strong state-
ment of the “‘true facts” about the much con-
tested ““indirect damages’’ connected with the
Alabama claims. Terms (payable in advance,) $4
per annum. Single numbers 35 cents. Specimen
pages containing a full description of the beautiful
chromos which are given as premiums to new
subscribers, and also a list of the premiums which
are offered to those who raise clubs, will be sent on
receipt of a three-cent stamp by addressing Geo.
Coolidge, business agent, 143 Washington St.,
Room 1, Boston. Care of Roberts Bros., Pub-
lishers.

TuE Laws oF LIFE AND JoURNAL oF HEALTH,
published monthly at Dansville, N. Y., by Austin,
Jackson & Co., is evidently prospering. At the
beginning of this year, beirg the fifteenth of its
publication, the old quarto was changed to maga-
zine form.with tinted cover and enlarged space.
There is given, taking all the numbers together,
the details of a new philosophy of life and health
and the treatment of disease, the discussion of
which includes articles on tobacco, tea, coffee,
habits and sickness of woman, dress, food, cook-
ery, construction and furnishing of houses, house-
keeping, care of children, nursing of the sick,
gardening, home amusements, entertainment of
company, physiology, in fact a very broad range of
subjects. Every person can have the opportunity
to see a copy of this admirable Journal for him-
self by simply addressing the publishers, as they
offer specimen numbers free. Price $r.50 per
year.

Harrer's Macazing,—With the June number
this popular monthly enters upon its forty-fifth
volume. In this number we find a very
interesting article on “The German Gambling
Spa.” The illustratiens are graphic, and exceed-
ingly well executed. “‘The Mountains,” third
paper is very readable, with some characteristic
illustrations by Porte Crayon. ‘““The Hebrew
Exodus,”” is also illustrated, and contains a great
deal of information in a very attractive form.
“The Republican Movement in Europe,” is from
the pen of the celebrated Spanish orator, and pol-
itician, Emlio Castelar, which is a guaranty of its
being well written. Harper is always full of good
things, and the June number is a rich collection
from gifted pens.
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BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

{ N the consideration of the relative
J value of beef and pork as a staple
article of diet, and in discussing the
wholesomeness, nutrition, digestibility
and general condition of the latter, the
writer is not ignorant of the fact that
there are strong prejudices in its favor
on the one hand, and that many among
the more intelligent are now convinced
that it is, to say the least, an inferior
food. Ttis not the present purpose to
refer to the bible doctrine and the com-
minds uttered by Moses, proseribing
this article as “unclean,” evidently on
physiological principles, intended for gen-
eral application and not for the Jews
only, but simply to present a few thoughts
bearing on the general subject.

That the hog is a scavenger, that his
habits are most filthy, and that his whole
condition is unfavorable to the posses-
sion of sound health, will not be doubted.
In his wild state it is quite probable
that there is less of indolence, less of a
tendency Lo *wallow in the mire,” less
of constitutional disease, yet under all
circumstances the swine outerops, the
scavenger is apparent. Indeed,it1s true
that at the South and West, and in the
Pacific Islands the hogs are not as gross,
fat and serofulous as among us, trained
and over-fattened as they are usually.
The flesh of the hog running at large
and feeding on nuts, rattlesnakes, etc.,
must be less objectionable than much
raised according to the mere usual cus-
toms. As diseased as it must be even
under the most favorable circumstances,
it is evident that the prevailing customs
of some localities must materially add
to the natural inferiority.

A glance at the customs of rearing
the swine, and the Bhabits and tastes
of the animal, will not be inappropriate.
While there are exceptions, it is true
that the swine, in his care and rearing,
is regarded as simply a hog and is treat-
ed accordingly. He is too often found in
the dark and filthy cellar of the stable,
dark, damp, unventilated, as cheerless a
spot as can well be imagined. That this
animal may be content with his lot, re-
ally enjoying his filthy state, wallowing
in his native element with manifest de-
light, and devouring the filth with a de-
cided - gusto, is not questioned, yet this
satisfaction and content are no evidences
that such a condition is favorable to
the health of the animal, on which con-
dition the wholesomeness of his flesh
must depend.

Such an indolent life, sleeping away
most of his time, such wallowing in the
deep mire, rendering locomotion diffi-
cult, such cold dampness, such filthy and
improper food, almost utterly excluded
{from the blessed air and sunshine, such
a loathesome condition cannot but make
the hog still more a hog, rendering a
body naturally filled with the seeds of
serofula and humors in general, even
more like the “ Augean stables.” Under
such circumstances, subjected to such
treatment, no living creature can escape
injury. We should naturally expect to
find the larger and more important
Sglands in a state of inflammation, yleer-

ation or degeneracy, and such is the
fact. The livers of such swine must he
in an advanced stage of ulceration, or
even worse, while less important glands
and organs have lost their integrity.
Indeed, if we may receive the testimony
of butchers, the uleeration of the livers
of most, of the over-fattened swine, those
treated as they ordinarily are among our
farmers and mechanics, is very general—
the rule, not the exception. And in
those in which this state may not be
apparent it is more than probable that
this condition is in an incipient stage,
the work of degeneracy having already
commenced. And when the important
office of this gland is understood, the
contamination and disease of the whole
body, as a necessary sequence of this
local disease must be apparent. Perhaps
no other domestic animal can so well
endure such treatment as the swine, yet
th? results are very marked even in his
condition.

And then if we add to those kept in
such stables, the large numbers fed on
distillery slops, and sent abroad lor
slaughter, with still others kept to con-
sume offal in general—all more diseased
than those kept in comfortable stys and
fed in the ordinary style—slaughtered,
barreled and put into the general mar-
ket, we may not be surprised that much
of the pork offered by irresponsible par-
ties and some others is totally unfit for
use.

The Agricultural Reports afford relia-
ble information on this subjeet, gathered
from all parts of the country. The esti-
mated annual loss, as seen by a recent
one, from the “hog cholera” alone, is
€15,000,000. And though remedies have
been devised, it is utterly impossible, in
the nature of the case, to succeed in the
use of remedial agents while hogg are
kept, fed and treated in the present
manner, so contrary to all correct prin-
ciples. One of these reports says; “It
cannot be possible that the flesh of these
hogs, partially recovered, is fit for food,
and yet it goes into consumption in some
form.” A reporter says that *the sick-
ness of several persons, it is thought,
resulted from diseased pork.” Another
says of the hogs in a certain locality
that “ they can be fattened, but have all
through the meat something ltke fish
eggs, full of corruption.” The expert
may not be puzzled to decide the disease
in such a case, or long in deciding that
such is totally unfit for the human
stomach.

The most startling statements are
made by these reporters employed by
the government to collect lacts, of course
varying in different localities. In Penn-
Ivania, in one county, the estimated
loss from death is sixteen per ceat.; in
Virginia, three-fourths; in North Caro-
lina, one-third; in South Carolina, one-
fourth ; in Georgia, from one-fifth to one-
halt; in Alabama, of a herd of one hun-
dred and seventy-four, all died but eigh-
teen; in Louisiana, one-fourth; in Illi-
nois and Michigan, one-half. In Indiana
it is estimated that for five years “ twen-
ty per cent. die before reaching the
barrel.”

It would be a matter of surprise—as
society is constituted, remembering the
ease with which frauds are committed,
when products are thrown into the gen-
eral market—if the umprineipled should
fail to slanghter swine at the first indi-
cations of disease, and thus fail to report
all cases of the distemper. That much
of such pork is in the market, the natur-
al result of the sickness arrested by

slaughter while the flesh is in a semi-
putrid state, or while the germs of dis-
| ease exist, cannot admit of a reasomable
doubf.

Without dwelling npon such accidental
diseases as those connected with para-
sites, as the frichina, etc., the almost
universal scrofulous condition of the fat-
tened swine—remembering that this us-
ual excess of fat is a positive evidence of
disease — with the filthy tendencies of’
the universal swine, we cannot but class
pork as far inferior to the beef raised in
similar circumstances. It is generally
gross and too highly ecarbonized for our
climate, at least too difficult of digestion
and contains too little nutriment to ren-
der its use desirable.

R

RAG CARPETS.

Mgr. EpToR :—I see an inquiry in the
April number of THE HOUSEHOLD
about rag carpets, from Mrs. Eda. I
consider myself pretty well posted on
that subject, and so I will give her some
information. In the first place it will
take a little more than a pound of warp
for every three yards of carpet; if she
wishes to make twenty-five yards she
had best get ten pounds of fine ball
twine. She says that she has five or six
pounds of white cotton rags that she
wishes to color copperas. Now- I think
it would be better, if they are nice white
rags, to color them some brighter color
than copperas; green, for instance. I
think green is a very pretty color in a
carpet, and she could color any old
stained rags copperas.

For a recipe to color green, take two
ounces of bichromate of potash, four
ounces of sugar of lead, four ounces of
prussian blue, and four ounces of oxalic
acid. That is, first color the rags yellow,
and then blue, to produce a green, but
it will not take more than fitteen minutes
time. Dissolve the different articles n
warm, soit water, about half a pailfull to
each kind of dye-stuff. and then dip the
goods first in the potash and then in the
sugar of lead until you have a nice yel-
low, and then in the prussian blue and
then in the acid. Color them in wooden
pails, and dip them more or less times
according to the color required. It will

rant to be quite deep, as it will look
more pale after it is dry.

To color copperas, put your copperas,
say two pounds of it to five or six pounds
of rags, into an iron kettle with water
enough to cover the goods, and let them
boil, and afterward wash in strong soap-
suds.

To color red, for every five pounds of
woolen goods, which must be white, take
seven and one-half ounces of ground
cochineal, ten ounces of cream of tartar,
and one large wine-glassful of muriate of’
tin. It will not hurt a tin boiler. Let
the cochineal boil in the water five min-
utes, and then put in the other ingredi-
ents; then put the goods into the dye
and handle them to get an even color
for three-quarters of an hour. Wash
thoroughly in clear water.

It takes about one and a quarter
pounds of rags to the yard. For the
stripe, if it was mine, I should have next
the black one thread of white and one
of black, alternately, until you have three
of each next the hit and miss, the number
to be according to your quantity of that
kind of rags ; next, your blue, four threads,
yellow, say three threads, (you could
color a little when you color the green,)
next, your red, and for the center of the
siripe your green twisted with some

black, and the same colors as before to
complete the stripe. The black stripe
between the fancy stripes will want to
be about fifteen threads wide.

Mgs. H. M. S,

—— s —

LETIEKS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

Mg. CROWELL :—Y our HOUSEHOLD is
just the thing we farmer’s wives of the
West need. 1t contains so much reliable
information on every subject with which
we have to deal, and better than all,
there is such a tender sympathy for all
our cares and sorrows beaming from eve-
ry page, that we look upon it as a kind,

and loving friend; a friend, too, that if

taken into every home, would soon coax
the tired wife from “moping on the back
door step,” and cause that “soggy bread ”
to rise to feathery lightness. I add my
mite to the bread reformation, for I
think there is more fact than fietion in
Fanny’s experience.

A correspondent of your valuable pa-
per asks how to make good salt raised
bread. If the following rules are ob-
served, with good flour, salt raised bread
will always be good. I have often won-
dered why there were so many recipes
for yeast bread, and so few for salt raised,
which I think far superior.

Put three steacups of water, as warm
as you can bear your finger in, in a two
quart cup or bowl, and three-fourths of
a teaspoonful of salt, stir in flour enough
to make quite a stiff batter; this for the
rising, or emptyings as some call it. Set
the bowl closely covered in a kettle, in
warm water, “as warm as you can bear
your finger in,” and keep it as near this
temperature as possible. Notice the
time when you, “set” your rising, in
three hours stir in two tablespoonfuls of
flour, put it back, and in five and one-
half hours trom time of setting, it will
be within one inch of the top of your
bowl. It is then light enough, and will
make up eight quarts of flour; make a
sponge in the center oi your flour with
one quart of water of the same tempera-
ture as rising, stir the msing into it,
cover over with a little dry- fiour, and
put it where it will keep very warm, but
not secald; in three-fovrths of an hour
mix this into stiff dough: if water is
used be sure it is very warm, and do not
work as much as yeast bread, make the
loaves a little larger and keep it warm
for another three-fourths of an hour, it
will then be ready to bake. While rising
this last time have your oven heating;
it needs a hotler oven than yeast bread.
If these rules are followed you will have
bread as white as snow, with a light-
brown crust, deliciously sweet and ten-
der.

Buttermilkk Biscuit—For six persons
take three cups of buttermilk, or good
sour milk, one and one-half teaspoonfuls
of sodsa, well pulverized and the teaspoon
only level full; three tablespoonfuls of
melted lard, and a teaspoonful of salt.
Dissolve the soda in the milk, then mix
your biscuits quickly, working well, but
do not let them stand; bake a bright
brown in a quick oven, and you will have
biseuit, light, flaky, and white as snow.
If cream is plenty, for extra nice us
three cups of thin sour créam, (or one
of thick cream and two of sour milk,)
no lard and the same quantity of soda.
This is good for graham flour, and the
same pmpﬂ:‘:ious of milk, lard and soda,
with the addition of two eggs, wakes
corn bread. WIsCcONSIN.
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Epitor HousEHOLD:—I would like




THE

HOUSEHOLD.

to tell you how much we esteem your
paper. When I subscribed for it last
year I was entirely unacquainted with
its merits, but have learned to highly ap-
preciate its excellences, and when the
year was drawing to its close we were
feeling very poor, having just bought us
a little home, and thinking in what we
could retrench our expenses. I kept
silent in regard to my favorite paper for

awhile, but seeing the stern necessity of

economizing in every respect, I offered
to give it up, for a time at least, Iknew
my husband must have his books and
papers for help. He is a clergyman, and
not much to buy with. Children said,
“No, no, ma must have her paper. We
will give up owrs.” (Youth’s Compan-
ion.) Husband said, “No, wife, you
must have Tue HoUuseHOLD; you have
to stay in the house all the time.” So
through kinduess, I have it another year.
I am aun invalid and have not walked, or
borne my weight on my feet, for eight
years. I suppose I have some more
kindnesses than I otherwise would have.

Every piece in the paper is valuable,
I consider the piece on “ Home Eti-
quette,” in the February number, alone
worth more than the subseription priee
of the paper. I wish more could be
written on that subject, and that it could
be read and put into practice in every
family in the land. Every word of it is
very true and very important. It is a
subject I have thought much about, as I
have seen the lack of common civilities
in very many families. O! that every
mother could realize the fact, that “The
home makes the country,” ete.

I am sure your paper is growing in
favor fast. I embrace every opportunity
ol showing it to my friends as they come
in to visit me. [ think I might have ob-
tained more subscribers this year, had I
been earlier, but as our “Home is on
’ we happened to be on the move
at the time I might have obtained sub-
scribers. Poor health and the necessary
work of getting settled in a new home,
and among strangers, prevented me from
Mgrs. M. E. M.

wheels.

doing so.

Mg. Epitor:—DPossibly a few lines
from this far, far west will be acceptable.
Although we are so many thousands of
miles away from you, yet THE HoUuse-
HOLD is received, welcomed, and I think
appreciated.

Many of the hints are useful #nd the
recipes valuable. 17 T may be allowed to
criticise, when I cannot do as well my-

self,- I should say some are not exact

enough for young housekeepers, but re-
mind me of a dear aunt who used to say

% take a little of this, and a little of that,

and use your judgment, child.” I feel

that [ am a better woman and house-

keeper for reading Tae HousEsoLD. I

particularly liked the article entitled

“ The Tables I have Seen.” I hope we
shall hear from the gentleman again.

Also from the minister’s wife. I agree

with her in many points. I fully believe

it women would make more definite
plans for their work they would save
much labor and vexation. Most people
prefer waiting for admittance to the
house a few moments while the good
woman can put down her sleeves, put on

a clean apron, and collect her thoughts,

than to be received by one with a wet

dishicloth, or broom, and looking at you

as if she wished you the other side of
the mountains,

Since the decision of the monied men

. to build the Northern Pacific Railroail,

Jashington Territory has settled up

very fast, yet there is room. However,
I would not encourage any one that is
doing well East to come here. We have
many desirable things, as the climate,
fruits and forests. People going to a new
country will have many privations and
hardships, even if they have money.
Pansies, daisies, currants, and in some
places, peas, (March 27,) have been in
bloom for days, and this is where we are
five degrees farther north than Boston,
Mass. SOPHIA.

Olympia, W. T.

Eprror HousgHOLD :(—Permit me to
tell how much I like THE HoUSEHOLD.
I think it a jewel. May I, too, join its
happy band? What if Time has scat-
tered a few silver threads among my au-
burn locks, T am not too old to learn.
Perhaps [ may impart some knowledge
[ have gathered from the waysides of
life. Right glad am I that some of the
band love flowers and recommend their
cultivation. They are my pets, the dar-
lings of my heart, and in some measure
fill the vacancy caused by the absence of
dear children. How they sweeten every
toil of life, beguile the long wintry hours,
and herald the approach of spring.

I will tell how I make hanging pots
that are pretty: [Ltake a broken goblet,
or a common sl'ipbput without the sau
cer, draw over it an old stocking-loot,
make it fast, then string acorns on a
stout twine, (if dry, soak them,) com-
mence at the bottom and fasten one by
sewing over the twine, then wind a row,
sewing often enough to make fast, until
you are al the top; then paint green, or
any bright color, fill the cavity between
the acorns with black alder burs, then
varnish, and see if it is not pretty.

Mrs. Eda wishes to know about mak-
ing rag carpet. I should prefer tan color
to copperas. If you live near a tan-yard
tie up your rags in a bag, ask Mr. —
to let you drop them in the vat for
about ten days, and you will have a nice
color that will not fade. Or you can get
the bark, color in brass or tin, and set
with a weak lime water. If I had an
army coat [ should wash it clean, get
two pounds of fustic, boil in brass or tin,
add one ounce of alum, dip it, and color
it green.

[ will give my recipe for eoloring cot-
ton blue, which I think is splendid and
will not fade: For thrce pounds of
goods take two pails of water, four ounces
of copperas, heat near boiling, let them
remain two howurs in this, then take out
the goods and put them in cold water,
put in the kettle again twg pails of wa-
ter, two ounces of prussiate of potash,
and beil the goods in this twenty min-
utes, take them out, put in one ounce of
sulphurie acid, put in the goods and let
them remain till as dark as you wish,
(for very dark use more copperas in. the
beginning,) when done rinse in cold wa-
ter and a good coior will reward you.
The ingredients can be obtained of any
druggist. Mgs. 8. P,

Mr. CrowELL:—I enclose one dollar
for a year’s subscription for THE House-
HOLD, to begin with the April number.
I received the three numbers, January,
February and. March, for which I sent,
and after a diligent examination I think
this paper is just what I need. There is
already so homelike a feeling associated
with it that I think I will not be afraid
to write a letter for it—if the editor
thinks it worth printing—I never did so
fearful a thing as to write a letter to be

printed, but I do so like to read the let-

ters that others write. It seems to exal
the petty details of housework to have
them written about in a paper, besides
learning so much from the varied expe-
rience ol others.

I like Mrs. W. J. Bs article in the
January number. I, too, would like to
see some of those crooked things made
straight, for they are certainly very dis-
tracting. Truly we ought to know more
about the science of eooking, and whal
more practical way than through the
columns of TuE HousErorn? I would
answer Mrs. W. J. B.’s first question by
saying that I use steeped tea leaves to
color drab, on cotton or woolen. I save
till I have about a two quart basin full,
then put them in a kettle of soft water,
boil about an hour, then strain through
a collander, adding about a leaspoonful
of copperas. I believe some use alum
instead, but I never have tried it.© Wring
the goods lightly out of warm water, put
them in the dye, lifiing and stirring
quickly so as not to spot, ete., according
to other directions for dyeing.

I think alum has the effect to harden
or make the pickles firm, and also bright-
er eolored, but as [ do not care for these
qualities in pickles, I do not use alum.
Boiling in hot water, or boiling them in
vinegar, makes them tender.

A reader in the March number wants
to know how to prepare warm or cold
slaw. My recipe entitles it “coleslaw.”
Cut the cabbage fine, sprinkle over it a
saltspoonful of salt. For a large dish,
say a quart, use two eggs, half a teacup-
ful of vinegar, half a teacupful of water,
and a piece of butter the size of an egg.
Beat the'eggs together very light, add
the water, vinegar and butter, and put
all in a ciean tin on the fire, stirring all
the time until it is of a creamy thickness.
Pour it hot over the cabbage, stir up
well with a fork, and leave to cool. It
can be varied by putting the cabbage in
the dressing and heating it till it is
wilted. What mother used to call cold
slaw, was simply cut cabbage with cold
vinegar and a little sugar and spice
poured over it.

I have a great many recipes—practical,
every-day ones, I think, that I might add,
but this seems a very long epistle for me,
and if it seems so long to others the ed-
itor will surely not printit; anyway, I
must stop writing, for there are stockings
to darn, and—I'm in a hurry to see the
nex!. HOUSEHOLD. PANsY.

Toledo, Iowa.

Mgz. Epitor :—I have taken your pa-
per one year and like it very much, but
have neglected renewing my subscription
until now, (for which 1 hope you will
forgive me when you learn the cause,
and send me the January number if you
can.)

We have had one of the worst storms
that has visited Montana sinee our arri-
val in 1864 ; snow very deep, and now it
is so icy that it is almost impossible for a
team to move about, even to carry the
ladies a visiting, as you must know they
always wish to go, rain or shine, (or that
is what the men say about us.)

That is one cause. The other is some-
thing like the couple that got married.
After the ceremony was performed the
bridegroom said to the Justice of the
Peace: “’Squire, you will have to wait
until I sell a buneh of shingles before I
can pay you.” But the bride soon set
her dear’s heart to rest by saying: *La,
me, Thomas, 1 thought of that last fall,
and picked up beachnuts enough to come
to a dollar.” The money question is

about the same with me. Ihad to make
a pair of gloves before T could get the
dollar. But now I have enough and will
send you three dollars instead of one,
wishing two copies to go to Wisconsin.

You will see by my letter that 1 am
some like the old gentleman’s son in
New York. He said his “ Ephraim was
not a very good gramirine, but was a
good arithmaticker.” Nevertheless I
think my old Vermont brother or sister
can make it out, especially when they
come to the money. I wish I wasin my
old Green Mountain State to-night, in-
stead of the far, far West.

I have been very much benefiled by
your excellent recipes, and will send
some of mine:

Yolk: Cake—Yolks of eight eggs, two
cups of sugar, one cup of buttermilk,
one cup of butter, three cups of flour,
one hall teaspoonful of soda, and flavor
to taste.

Sponge or RBubber Cake.—The whites
of eight eggs, three cups of sugar, beat
sugar and eggs five minutes, and add two
cups of flour, one cup of water, two tea-
spoonfuls of cream of tartar, one tea-
spoonful of soda, beat two minutes, add

two more cups of flour, and flavor to ,

taste. Mgs: H. H.

Willow Creek, Monfana.
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

Number Two.

I wrote an article for the December
number of THE HousegHOLD, entitled
Domestic Economy, and intended to
write another long ere this, but I have
heen very busy lately and have not had
time write to my friends of TeHE
HOUSEHOLD.

Well, let us see what we can write
about for this article. I will give you
our bill of fare fo1 a day’s dinner we had
last week. It consisted of the following
articles, and was cheap and wholesome :

Fried ham, asparagus, cream biscuit,
and dried apple pie. The ham we cured
ourselves, and the asparagus we raised
in our own garden. The cream biscuit
were made as follows:

Cream Biscuit.—Take one-half sour
cream and one-half buttermilk, about a
pint in all, soda to sweeten, a little salt,
flour to mold out, and bake to, a light
brown, and il you don’t say they are
nice you are no judge of eream biscuit.

The asparagus was boiled and but-
tered, the ham fried, and with the bis-
cuit and apple pie we made a good meal.
The apple pie was simply made with
dried apple, soaked over night, cooked,
and a lemon with the rind grated, and
the pulp cut fine, added, and cooked in,
one lemon for four pies. One does not
know the value of an asparagus bed till
they own one, and have it to go to as
they please, and with proper care, and a
zood season your crop will not be likely
to fail. E

A lady in the May number wants a
recipe for making Charlotte Russe. I
will send one which is as lollows:

Charlotte Russe. — Three eggs; one
pint of milk, set it on the fire till it
thickens, and let it cool; boil one cunce
of Russia 1singlass in one pint of water
till it is a thick jelly, cool and mix with
the custard; add four tablespoonfuls of
white sugar, and the grated rind and
juice of a lemon ; whip up half a pint of
sweet cream, adding sugar to taste, and
mix with the custard. Bake a nice
sponge cake in a round tin basin, as
large as your dish for the table is to be;

to
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take off the top of the cake and remove
about half the inside, leaving a nice wall
all around, and fill in the custard, after
putting your cake in the dish you intend
to send it to the table in, and cover with
the top piece; beat up to a light froth
the whites of two eggs and four table-
spoonfuls of white sugar and spread over
the top. Put it in a cool place till want-
ed, on ice if convenient, and you will
have a nice company dish.

The Dover Egg Beater is the nicest
thing T have seen as a household con-
venience. Try one.

Any time when a recipe is wanted,
please state what, dear HoUusEHOLD, and
I will try and answer it. B.RY

P

HOUSEWORK.

People generally think that all women,
young and old, whatever their taste, in
whatever direction their talent lies,
ought to do housework. If a young
man has a taste for any particular voca-
tion, he is expected to follow it, and he
is awarded great commendation for pro-
ficiency in that vocation, no matter how
little he may know of anything else. If
he takes naturally to journalism, it 18
not considered his duty to work with
hoe and spade all his life. But custom
and prejudices have marked out one vo-
cation Yor woman and that is housework,
and unless she excels in this she receives
wholesale denuneciation.

Men are apt to sneer at a woman who
is inefficient in household duties, but
did man ever think that if his own sex
were to follow any one special business
there might be some who would prove
incompetent? For instance, should
Agiculture be laid down as the only
God-allotted sphere of man, shounld we
not be likely to see as great a number of
slack farmers as we do now of house-
keepers? We expect man to attain an
excellence in one direction only, namely,
one for which he has a particular taste.
Is it not insulting, then, to require that
all women who, from time immemorial,
have had almost no advantages of edu-
cation compared with men, and many of
them who already excel in some depart-
ments of learning, should attain the
very maxjmum of excellence in house-
wifery for which some have no taste?

Of course we do not deny that it is
better to be a good housekeeper than a
poor one, but truly no one ought to ex-
pect all women to like housekeeping
equally well. It will be a great lesson
when people learn that women have as
noble aspirations as ever beat within
the breast of any man. Every far-sight~
ed person can see that there is as much
difficulty in the tastes of women as in
those of men, and he who knows it not,
understands not human nature aright.
—Christian Union.

LA e e

SEASONABLE HINTS.

The N. Y. Tribune says that “ a little
very simple knowledge would go a great
way in warm weather. Here are a party
of amateur sportsmen coming home in
disgust on account of musquitoes, and a
thousand of stay-at-homes who find life
almost unendurable on any terms for
flies. If either party knew it, carbolic
aeid is the soverign remedy for all their
froubles. A few drops evaporated in a
room or poured upon the clothes will
keep the winged pests at a safe distance;
and if the pure crystalized acid is used
no great annoyance will result to human
beings. Restaurant keepers ought to

know this, and keep the swarms of flies
away from their windows, where they
settle and buzz to the torment of passers.

The musty taste of the croton water
complained of by those who make its
acquaintance newly every summer, may
be corrected by throwing a few scraps
of sheet iron into the water tank or
cooler. This prevents water from de-
composing, and keeps it pure and sweet.
It will even preserve the water from
growing unwholesome and offensive on
long sea voyages.

People are constantly rushing about
in the hot sun complaining of headache
and giddiness, when all they need for
safety and comfort is a wet handkerchief
in the crown of the hat.”

SIS D ™ A i
BOILING POTATOES.

Whén they come to the table smoking
hot with their “jackets” on all bursting
with the floury inside, it is a sight to
make a dyspeptic good natured, and
never will fail to turn a sullen face into
wreathing smiles.

Then let me say a few words about
cooking this vegetable, and tell the way
in which 1 have been the most successful.

To boil potatoes, let them lie in cold
water six hours at least before boiling,
(twelve hours for very old potatoes, is
not too long.) Then put them in a little
water a little salted, and the water
be kept a moderate boil till they are
done, which should be tested with a
fork; then pour off the water and let
them stand in the pot till dry. Great
care should be taken not to let them
boil a moment after they are done, as it
will render them watery.

An *excellent plan to make old pota-
toes mealy is to turn them into a cloth
and rapidly shake them about, or take
them one at a time in a eloth and slight-
ly press them.

The larger potatoes should be put into
the pot before the smaller ones, that
they may be equally doue. It requires
from forty to fifty minutes to boil old
potatoes. New ones will take half the
time.—Ezxchange.

il gl i e
TIN FOIL.

Tin foil has long been used, with ex-
cellent effgct, as a perservative from the
air, of various substanees that require
such exelusion, especially such as choco-
late, tobacco, cocoa-butter, efflorescent
and deliquescent salts, etc. Quite re-
cently a new application has been made
of itin the preservation of lemons, which
as is well known, soon become dry and
hard when exposed to the air, and ul-
timately parchment-like and covered
with mold. The foil, however, has the
effect of preventing such drying up, and
of keeping the lemons fresh for an in-
definite period of time. In one experi-
ment, after an interval of two months,
the lemons had only lost 1 1-2 per cent
of their weight, and in three months
little over three per eent, and in some
cases even less than this. Oranges, sim-
ilarly treated, lost only five per cent m
two months, and on the removal of the
metal covering, both kinds of fruit were
found to be as fresh and fragrant as
when the experiment commenced.

———

JAPAN TEA.

1t is well known that the kind of tea
called Japan is extensively used in the
United States. It is precisely the same
article that was formely known as Green

tea. By the method of preparing it for
sale, its color is changed, and it is made
very poisonous, and of course, injurious.

An old sea captain who had seen the
mode of curing and coloring it, assured
us, many years ago, that he would never
drink it, nor would any one who had
seen the preparation of it.

A few times, in forty years, when at
tables where no other tea is offered, we
have drank a cup of Japan, but always
to our injury. For several years we
have not tasted it, and as temperance
men, as we claim to have been for many
years, we would sooner drink three full
glasses of whisky any day, than three
cups of Japan tea.

Its analysis has often been made pub-
lie, and it is marvelous that people con-
tinue to use it. We are assured that
several persons in Wakefield are now in
a precarious condition resulting from
the use of this tea, and that such is the
decision of the doctors.—FEast Boston
Advocate.

- o .

SALT IN COOKING VEGETABLES.

If one portion of a dish of vegetables
be boiled in pure water, and the other
in water to which a little salt has been
added, the latter will be found better
flavored and more tender; if potatoes,
they will be mealier. Onions are es-
pecially improved by being cooked in
salt water. Their rankness of odor and
flavor is migitated, or modified into a
peculiar sweetness and aroma. Thesalt
appears to hinder the evaporation of the
more volatile principles of the vegetables.

—a
CLEANING SILVER.

Boil together ashes and water suf-
ficient to cover the ware, putling in
promiscously forks, spoons, castor, ete.
Let it boil for one hour, and your silver
will have a new look. The lye cleans
the accumulated dirt around the crev-
ices. Wipe off with a soft cloth.
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—Cracks in stoves may be effectually
stopped by a paste made of ashes and
salt, mixed with water.

—Wash the glasses of pictures with a
dampened newspaper dipped into whit-
ing, and rub dry with a newspaper.

—Soap suds will eventually destroy
the polish on marble fire-places, tables,
ete., if used in washing them. The pot-
ash in the soap decomposes the carbon-
ate of limesand causes the destruction.

—Lace curtains should never be ironed.
Wash and starch them, using in the
rinsing water a tablespoonful of pow-
dered borax. This makes them very stiff.
When wet, spread on a sheet either
on the floor or bed, and pin down firmly
every two or three inches. Let them
dry for several days and they will look
very nice.

—All kinds of poultry and meat ean
be cooked quicker by adding to the wa-
ter in which they are boiled a little vin-
egar, or a piece of lemon. By the use of
an acid, there will be considerable saving
of fuel, as well as shortening of time.
Its action is beneficial on old, tough
meats, rendering them quite tender and
easy to be digested. Tainted meats and
fowls will lose their bad taste and odor
if cooked in this way, and if not used
too freely, no taste of it will be acquired.

—In washing windows, a narrow-
bladed wooden knife, sharply pointed,

will take out the dust that hardens in
the corners of the sash. Dry whiting
will polish windows nicel
weak black tea the best liquid to wash
the glasses. For a few days before the
cleaning is to take place, save all the tea
grounds. Then when needed, boil them
in a tin pail with two quarts of water,
and use liquid on the windows. It takes
off all dust and fly specks. If applied
with a newspaper, and rubbed off with
another paper, they will look far betier
than it cloth is used.

—A new keg, churn, bucket, or other
wooden vessel, will generally communi-
cate a disagreeable taste to anything
that is put into it. To prevept this in-
conveniencs, scald the vessel well with
boiling water, letting the water remain
in it until cold ; then dissolve some pearl-
ash or soda in lukewarm water, adding
a little lime to it. Wash the inside of
the vessel well with this solution. After-
ward scald it well with hot water, and
rinse with cold water before you use if.
The reason for this is the ready combi-
nation of resinous matter with alkalies
to form compounds soluble in alcohol.

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES,

STEAMED BROWN BREAD.—Mrs, P. P.
C. asks for a recipe for making brown bread. I
would like her to try mine. I have used it for
over twenty years, and every one likes the
bread that has eaten it. One guart of rye meal,
one pint of Indian meal, one cup of molasses,
one teaspoonful of sifted saleratus stirred in
the molasses, a little salt, stir soft with cold
water, steam three hours, and dry off in the
oven fifteen minutes.

I also have a cheap rule for sponge cake,
which I never knew to fail being good. Three
eggs, one cup of sugar, one cup of flour, three
teaspooniuls of water, one teaspoonful of eream
of tartar, one-half teaspoonful of soda, a des-
sert-spoonful of vinegar stirred in guickly and
the last thing added. Bake about twenty-five
minutes. Mes. T. T.

EprTorR HOUSEHOLD:—Some one asks for a
recipe for artificial honey. Eight pounds of
coffee sugar, three pounds of boiling water, one
and one-half pounds of strained homey, mix
well together, heat until the skum rigses, skim
and strain it. Some like it flavored with vanilla.
Any other extract may be used.

Another asks @or a recipe for delicate cake.
One cup of white sugar, the white of two eggs,
a piece of butter the size of an egg, one
spoonful of cream of tartar, one-half teaspoon-
ful of soda, one half cup of sweet milk, one and
one-halt cups of sifted flour, flavor with lemon.

N~

I’crh’aps I have written more than enoungh,
but I have a recipe for removing the stain of
nitrate of silver and indelible ink, which T do
not recollect having seen in print. I will send
it and you can do a8 you please about publish-
ing it. Dissolve a piece of eyanide of potassinm
the gize of a large pea in a teaspoonful of wa-
ter, soak the goods in it a few minutes, then
ringe the potassinm thoroughly from the goods.
Keep the cyanide corked tight. It is a poison.

Mgs. J. T. H.

RAISED DoveHNUTS.—As I have re-
ceived so much benetit from THE HOUSEHOLD
I think T will send a recipe. Some time since
Alice wished a recipe for raised dounghnuts.
Here is mine, try it. One quart of flour, one-
half cup of yeast, one cup of sugar, one egg,
one-halt cup of thin sweet cream, a less quan-
tity if the cream is thick, a little salt and nut-
meg; wet with new milk, and set in a warm
plaee to rise, When light knead and let it rise
again, and when raised, fry. In cold weather
the dough can be kept two or three days by
setting it in a cool place, but do not let it freeze.
Less rich cakes can be made by leaving out the
sugar, and butter or lard can be used instead of
the cream. 8. E.

MurFins.— 1 think Carrie will like
this recipe for muffins: One pint of luke-warm
milk, one egg, one-half cup of baker’s or home-
made yeast, a little salt, a piece of butter the
size of an egg, flour to make a stiff batter, and

 —i
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put in a warm place to risa. Bake in buttered

rings on a griddle. When brown on one side,
turn them, ring and all, Pull them open, as
cutting makes them heavy.

CoARLOTTE DE Russg.— Whip one
pint of thick eream to a froth, make a smooth
custard with one gill of milk and one egg,
sweeten to taste, dissolve one-fourth ounce o1
gelatine in a little water, stir into the custard,
and strain. When cold mix with the cream
and add any flavoring preférred. Line an oval
tin, with straight sides, with spénge cake, the
edges dipped in the white of an egg, and fill
with the mixture. Turn out on a platter when
Berved,

I was going to send a recipe for sugar candy,
but I notice you have one. 1 will send mine
tor c: Three cups of molasses, two cups
of sugar, one cup of milk, one-fourth pound of
chocolate, a piece of butter half the size of an
egg, and boil half an hour. While warm mark
into small squares. Lazzie W.

mels.

WonbpERs.—Five eggs, four ounces ot
butter, six ounces of sugar, mix stiff and roll
thin, cut in any desired shape and fry in lard.
They will keep any length of time and always
good.

Wurre CAxKE.—The whites of three
eggs, one and one-half cups of white sugar,
butter the size of a small egg, two and one-half
cups of flour with two teaspoonfuls of cream
of tartar mixed with it, one teaspoonful of soda
in one cup of sweet milk. Beat butter, eggs
and sugar well together, then add .the other
ingredients and bake immediately.

JumBLES. — Two cups of sugar, one
cup of butter, three well-beaten eggs, flour
enough to roll out, sprinkle with sugar and bake
quiek.

DoveaNUTS.—One eup of sugar, one
cup of sour cream, one cup of buttermillk, and
two eggs.

Lemox Pie.—One lemon, one cup of
sugar, one cup of water, one egg, and one table-
spoonful of flour. This makes just enough for
a round bake tin. Bake with two crusts.

Will some one tell me if there is a way to
make good muffing without milk, C. M. 8.

Peoria, Iil.

FrENcH CARKE.—Two cups of sugar,
one-half ¢up of butter, one cup of milk, three
three ¢ups of flour, one teaspoonful of
goda, two teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, rais-
ing and spice to taste. I sometimes omit the
raising, and malke two loaves.

eggs,

OxE Eae CAKE.—One and a half cups
of sugar, one egg, one cup of milk, a piece of
butter the size of an egg, three cups of flour,
one teaspoonful of soda, two teaspoonfuls of
cream of tartar, and lemon to taste.

Mgs. B. A. G.

Fixeer Biscuit,—Four eggs, and a
small teaspoonful of sal-ammoniae dissolved in
Jjust the least bit of boiling water, Leat about
ten minutes, then add one pound of white su-
gar, firat taking out about two tablespoonfuls
to roll them in, beat well together, then add
flour enough to make a very stiff dough, flavor
with lemon, roll them about half an inch thick,
cut out the size of your little finger, and bake
quick. In rolling them out use the sugar and
no flour,

Some one inguired for nice fruit cake. Here
is one we think nice; we call it **Mrs. Tat-
man’s.” Six ounces of butter, ten ounces of
sugar, fourteen ounces of flour, two eggs, one-
half pint of sweet milk, one teaspoonful of soda,
spoontals of molasses, one pound of
currants, one cup of stoned and chopped raigins,
a little citron, clove, cinnamon, lemon and nut-
meg. A little brandy makes it keep better,
although it keeps well without. Frostit. For
frosting dissolve a piece of isimglass in warm
water, then make it hard with powdered sugar.

A. M. N.

three

CHOCOLATE CAKE.— One pound of
flour, one pound of sugar, one-half pound of
butter, six eggs, one teaspoonful of soda, two
teaspoonfuls ot cream of tartar, half a pint of
gweet milk, the rind and juice of a lemon. Bake
in jelly cake pans.

Icing for the Cake.~One cake of chocolate,
the whites of six eggs, one and three-fourths
pounds of icing sugar, one teaspoonful of milk.
Grate the chocolate, then mix with the sugar,
Beat the whites of the eggs to a stiff froth, stir
in the chocolate and sugar, and beat well; lay

this on the cake while hot, then place another
cake on and repeat the icing, until you have the
pile as thick as is desired, and ice again on top.

CoLp SLAW,— Dear Household : —
Your cheerful countenance and useful words
are hailed by your new admirers with a great
deal of pleasure, and we are glad to contribute
our mite in a recipe for cold slaw, which is con-
gidered good. Having your cabbage cut fine,
to one small or halt a large one, take two eggs,
one teaspoonful (not heaped) ot butter, four tea-
spoonfuls of sugar, half a teaspoonful of mus-
tard, black pepper and salt to taste, one cup of
vinegar, flavor with celery or celery seed, and
put in the cabbage. Beat the eggs together,
adding the other ingredients with half the vin-
egar, let this boil until it thickens, then add the
rest of the vinegar and let it boil again, and
when this thickens mix gradually, while hot,
with the cabbage. The quantities can be altered
to suit the different #astes, but this is good. By
adding cold chopped chicken we have a nice
chicken salad. Y.

Wilmington, N, C.

- ® o

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Eprror HousEHOLD,—May I trouble you to
inquire through your most excellent paper, if
any of your readers will please tell me how to
make good salt raiged bread? I cannot make
the raising come up. Also, how to make pie-
plant jelly? and if gooseberry jglly can be
Please obtain information for me, and
A SUBBCRIBER.

made?
confer a great favor on

Decatur, I,

¢ A Subscriber” will find an article on Salt
Raised Bread in THE HouseEnoLD for March,
1872,

Dear HouseroLD :—I noticed in alate num-
ber that one of the subscribers of your paper
wished to know how to get rid of cockroaches.
I will send my mother’s way: Getof the drug-
gist ten or fifteen cents worth of Persian Insect
Powder and scatter it about the room near the
You will not be troubled long.

A LITTLE GIRL.

mop-boards.

DEAR Hoawsppornp:—Mrs. A. M. wishes a
recipe for délicate cake. Here is one that she
will find very nice:

DELICATE CARE.—Two cups of flour, one
and one-half cups of white sugar, one-half cup
of butter, one-half cup of sweet milk, the whites
of four eggs beaten to a froth, half a teaspoon-
ful or more of soda, one teaspoonful of cream
of tartar, and one teaspoontul of essence of
lemon.

The yolks of the eggs can be used in the fol- |

lowing cake which will also be found very nice:
WATERVILLE CAKE.—One cup of butter, two
cups of sugar, the yolks of four eggs, one cup
of milk, four cups of flour, about two cups of
raisins, one small, even teaspoonful of soda, a
little nutmeg.
Will some one tell me how to make fried tri-

fles? and oblige, M. L. AL

Will some lady reader send me a recipe for

raised eake? and oblige, M. C. H.

Mr. CrROWELL;—F. H. T. can make crab-
apple preserves and keep them (or any other
fruit) whole by taking as many pounds of sugar
as of «rnit, Dissolve the sugar by putting a
little water with it and heating it, then pour it
hot over the fruit and let it-stand over night.
In the morning heat them up slowly, but do
not let them boil at all, and when the fruit is
cooked through take it out with a ladle and
boil the syrup down and pour over it.

Green tomatoes and salt will take ouf iron
rust. Spread it on and lay in the sun a day or
two.

CABBAGE RECIPE is is an extra recipe
for preparing cabbage. Take one quart of fine-
ly. chopped cabbage, salt it to taste, and pour
over it some good vinegar. Take a basin that
will hold your cabbage, put in it one teacupful
of good cream and a piece of butter the size ot
an egg, and set this over the fire. Drain the
vinegar off the cabbage. When the cream boils
break an egg into it, stir it quickly, turn the
cabbage into it, stir it, and take it from the fire
instantly. If every farmer’s wife that reads
Tur HouseEHOLD will try this, she will never
call cabbage a homely dish again,

‘Will some of THE HousEHOLD ladies tell me
how to bake chickens, and give a recipe for the

dressing, and for giblet gravy? WISCONSIN.

Mg. CROWELL:—Noticing a request from A
Reader of TaE HousEHOLD for a way to curl
mohair. T would like to tell her my way, or
ways, Ifshe would take the yolk of an egg and
wet the mohair before curling on an iron, I
think she would find no trouble in having it
stay a good while! Or if she would just take
the dry mohair on an iron it is a good way.

BELLE.

Dear HousenoLD:—F. H. T, says *“Egia
gives a recipe for making a yeast, and says,
¢when cold add trom one-half to one pint of
good yeast,” what kind of yeast iz meant, and
is soda needed.” Some of my friends having
borrowed my HousEgOLD and forgotien (?) to
return it, I cannot refer to it, but the quotation,
I think, is incorrect, as it should be, *when
cool add the yeast.” I let mine get about. milk
warm. You ecan rise it with one or two cakes
of dry yeast, or with a pint of baker's yeast, or
if not in the neighborhood of a bakery, borrow
a pint of your neighbor, which be sure and re-
pay when yours is fresh, I use yeast freely;
the ingredients are mot such as to make the
bread * taste;” it rises very much quicker and
the bread keeps moister. Never use soda, nor
glo I use any salt. For four loaves of bread I
use a pint of yeast, and a tablespoonful of lard,
and mix with warm water. From the multi-
tudinous array of recipes for yeast and bread
making in TaE HousEHOLD, I have no doubt
there are some most excellent cooks, but I fail
to find any that are simpler than my own, so I
cling to that yet. But I would like to inquire
what makes my bread sometimes split, or di-
vide, in rising or baking, so that I cannot slice
it without the slices breaking in the middle or
toward the top. I have studied in vain for a
solution of the mystery.

I have always been interested in THE House-
HOLD. Itsrecipesareadapted to our own ways
of living, and the social, chatty interchange of
ideas and matters of home interest, have been
a lasting blessing to many a family. I haveal-
ways said the editor of such a paper had mo
right to be a bachelor, and I congratulate its
readers that he has been led to see his error
and turn from it, and that now we have an ed-
itor who, when he talks of home and household,
has a better understanding of the word than
heretofore. Ea1A.

MR. CROWELL:—Having seen an inquiry in a
recent number of THE HOUSEHOLD how to
make pumpkin sauce, and not yet having seen
a reply, T will send my way, which I have found
very convenient this winter. Put into a good
sized preserving kettde one gallon of molasses,
one large pumpkin cut very fine, and cook it in
the molassesy add two lemons and stew till soft.

M. J. W.

Mg. EpiTor:—I noticed a few questions in
your March number which I will answer if you
ean find space to permit. One ot your readers
wishes for a recipe for slaw. Here is the one I
use and it is considered very nice: Dress a
cabbage-head nicely, chop very fine, season
with salt and cayenne pepper, and cover with
nice cider vinegar. I never heard it called
anything but slaw.

PICELING SMALL ONIONS.—Peel and stick a
row of whole cloves all around them, and cover
with strong cider vinegar.

Mrs. P. C. C. wishes a recipe for boiled brown
bread. Theé following I have used for the past
four years with success, and it has always re-
ceived a great deal of praise: Two even cup
fuls of nice Tndian meal, two heaped cupfuls of
rye, one heaped teaspoonful of soda, a little
salt, halt a cup of molasses, mix quite moigt,
not soft, with warm water, and steam three
hours. My method is to place it in the oven
for five minutes, after removing from the kettle,
to dry off the top.

DELICATE CAKE.—One egg, one cup of sugar,
one-half cup of butter, one cup of sweet milk,
one teaspoonful of soda, two teaspoonfuls of
cream of tartar, and flavor with lemon. It is
very light and nice. Mgs. C. H. S.

Epitor HousEuoLD:—I have been a con-
stant reader of your valuable paper over a year,
and will say I like it much. T am rejoiced that
so instructive a paper is in circulation to aid so
many in their domestic duties. I have tried
quite a good many recipes and found them ex-
cellent. I will send one for clove cake:

CLOVE CAKE.—One cup of butter, three cups
of sugar, four cups of flour, one cup of milk,
four eggs, one teaspoonful of soda, two tea-

spoonfuls of cream of tartar, one tablespoonful |

of cloves, and one tablespoonful of cinnamon.
This makes two loaves. With the addition of
fruit it makes very good fruit cake.

I would like to ask a few questions through
the columns of your valuable paper:

'Will some ot your many readers please inform
me how vinegar can be made from cider that
has stood a year or more ? .

If some one will gend me a recipe for making
good ginger snaps, I would be truly grateful.

I would also like to ask if oranges can be pre-
pared in any way during warm weather to be
kept for winter use? A READER.

Eprror HouserOLD :—Will you, or some of
your readers, tell me how to can corn? and
oblige.

And as we are discussing the “corn” ques-
tion, tell your correspondent, M. J. R., to pare
and oil with olive oil, and re];eat the operation
even after the corns have ceased to be trouble-
some. E. .M.

EpiTror HousEHOLD:—I have seen quite a
number of recipes or directions about taking
out iron rust. I would like to send a very sim-
ple one. Lay a warm flat-iron face upwards,
then place the spot of iron rust upon it, and
rub it with a slice of lemon. Amother way is
to sprinkle salt upon it, then wet it well with
lemon juice and hang it in the sun, You may
have to wet it a second time.

GERMAN GREENS.—Boil them, chop fine,
make a little, and only a little, gravy with flour,
butter and boiling water, then put in the
greens and let them simmer a few minutes.
Very nice, especially for dandelions.

Can any of your readers give a recipe for soft
molasges cookies? and oblige, A. M. N.

MR, CROWELL,—Dear Sir:—Please inform
me through THE HoUSEHOLD if there is any
way of cleaning pongee parasols? T have a
light-colored pongee lined with silk, how can I
clean it? MRgs. EvA W.

MR, CROWELL,—Dear Sir:—Please allow me,
through THE HOUSEHOLD, to inquire if any of
your mauy readers know a positive remedy for
those troublesome pests called cockroaches?

I will send what I know to be a positive cure
for red ants, It is simply table salt sprinkled
on your shelves, or wherever they trouble you.

EMILY.

Will some subscriber of THE HOUSEHOLD in-
form me how to can green corn? also, green
peas? I have entire success in eanning all
kinds of fruit, and would like to be proficient
in the art of canning vegetables. By giving
the above information oblige a friend of Tue
HoUSEHOLD. Mgs. F, A, H.

Mg. EpiTor:—Perhaps some of your sixty
thousand subscribers (and I think you have
about two hundred in this town) may never
have heard of this way to sweep a carpet, viz.:
Take old newspapers and wet them in water,
wring out slightly, then tear them into small
pieces and scatter over the floor, after which
sweep the room in the ordinary way.

Norwich, Conn, Mgs. W.

MRr. CrROWELL:—I like Toe HoUSEHOLD
very much. I would like to ask if any of your
readers can tell me how the pickle is made that
cucumbers are in that are sold by the barrel?
and oblige, G. J. H.

Will some of the readers of THE HoUSEHOLD
furnish me with a remedy for small black ants
with which my closets are infested? and oblige,

EMMA.

EpiTor HouseEHOLD:— Will you have the
kindness to inform me through your columns
of the most effectual means and method of ex-
terminating bed-bugs? I recently moved into
a house that was full of them, and have ex-
hausted all remedies known to myself or neigh-~
bors, and still they come. MRs. S.

Our correspondent will find the bed-bug sub-
ject fully considered in the January and April
numbers for 1871,

Epitor Houserorp:—In your nex* issue will
you give a recipe for mushroom catsup? As
Tue HouvsenoLp contains a great variety of
valuable recipes, we are in hopes to find one
giving the above desired information,

SUBSCRIBER.
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THE YEAR’S TWELVE CHILDREN,

January, worn and gray

Like an old pilgrim by the way,
Watches the snow and shivering, sighs,
As the wild curlew round him flies ;
Or, huddled underneath a thorn,

Sits praying for the lingering storm,

February, bluffl and bold,

O’er furrows striding, scorns the cold,
And with his horses two abreast,
Makes the keen plough do his hehest.

Rough March comes blustering down the road,
In his wrathy hand the oxen goad ;

Or, with a rough and angry haste,

Scatters the seeds o’er the dark waste.

April, a child, half tears, half smiles,
Trips full of little playful wiles ;

And laughing ’neath her rainbow hood,
Seeks the wild violet in the wood.

May, the bright maiden, singing goes,
To where the snowy hawthorn blows ;
Watching the lambs leap in the dells,

List'ning the simple village bells,

June with 2 mower’s scarlet face,

Moves over the clover-field apace,

And fast his crescent scythe sweeps on
O’er spots from whence the lark has flown.

July, the farmer, happy fellow,
Laughs to see the corn grow yellow ;
The heavy grain he tosses up

From his right hand as from the cup.

August, the reaper, cleaves his way
Through golden waves to break of day !
Or on his wagon, pilad with corn,

At sunset, home is proudly borne.

September, with his baying hound,
Leaps fence and pale at every bound,
And casts into the wind in scorn

All cares and dangers from his horn.

October comes, a woodman old,

Fenced with tough leather from the cold ;
Round swings his sturdy axs, and lo!

A fir-branch falls at every blow.

November cowers before the flame,
Blear crone, forgetting his own name !
Watches the blue smoke curling rise,
And broods upon old memories.

December, fat and rosy, strides,
His old heart warm, well clothed his sides,
With kindly work for young and old,
The cheerier for the bracing cold ;
Laughing a welcome, open flings
His doors and as he does it, sings.
—Chamber’s Fournal.
—
HOW MRS. GRAVES’ PARLOR
CAMY, TO BE FURNISHED.

BY C. DORA NICKERSON.

}FjjT was a cool November morning, and

) a sun that seemed tardy in rising,
looked in on Mr. and Mrs. Graves as
they were finishing their breakfast. It
was evident that Mrs. Graves was medi-

tating. Mr. G. noticed her over his pa-
per, and hardly liked the looks. She
wasn’t an extravagant .woman, and

didn’t bother him for much money, but
then, she was a woman, and had no
business with much money.

Dear “suz!” He married her thirty-
five years ago, and had boarded and
dressed her ever since. He should think
any woman ought to be thankful for
such saint-like magnanimity, and was
just going to come round to say so, when
she astonished him with,

“ Husband, dou’t you think you ean
afford to furnish the parlor this month ?
The children are coming home to spend
Thanksgiving and—"

“Lucindy Graves! tlhat parlor has got
furniture enough now—it’s what was in

looked resolute—looked as if she had
been “ bottled up ” long enough, and the
“bead” that began to rise as the little
ficure shook, looked rather ominous for
the contented Benedict.

*“8ix chairs with high backs and cane
seats, purchased seventeen years ago at
the enormous prige of fifty cents per
chair. One piano. Cost two hundred
dollars eleven years ago.” 7

“Yes, and just add in the music
lessons,” said the astonished Otis.

“Four quarters at ten per quarter for
Maggie. All the other teaching, I did
myself and the work for a family of ten
beside. $240; and Maggie gave lessons
for more than five years before she was
married.”

“But her board, Lucindy !”

“Five years of teaching at an average
of $60 per quarter,” went on the little
woman as if no interruption had occured,
“would amount to $1200. She never
was absent from the washtub, ironing
table and cook shelves a half dozen
times during those years, that I remem-
ber, beside cleaning the house spring and
fall, saving you fine little bills. She
helped me about the sewing year after
year, and bore her share of the work to
spare me, and walked miles to earn her
money sometimes, besides the countless
hours she has spent at the cradles of the
nine little babies that came after her.
She has paid her board in full I judge.”
Said very quietlv—Otis Graves couldn’t
see what possesed the woman. He nevy-
er saw her act like this before.

* Beside, the rooms she has farnished,
the little dresses, frocks and pants she
has bought for the children and the
holiday gifts and a thousand ones
between, help cancel the board obliga-
tion—cancel in full in fact.”

“How the woman aets !” thought Otis
“She’s demented.”

“ Let me see,” pursued the immovable
woman. “We lived at your father’s old
tumble down shanty twenty-five years.
Had seven rooms i furnish. That
leaked, and we moved into this. I re-
member distinetly that your furniture
and crockery bill was 3400, carpets and
all when we began, or during the first
five years. Since then you have had a
desk—but our Isaac and Williams gave
you that. Well, you’ve had an office
chair since—but come to think, Maggie
gave you that on your birthday. Well
we've had an “extension table” two,
cheap rockers, one stand, one mirror,
(a three dollar one,) one rush carpet
and one hemp one, one five dollar bureau
—well we’ll call the whole $100 more.”

(“We'll call the whole ” ete. Why what
did that woman mean ? he wasn’t reck-
oning at all, he didn’t want to, and
what’s more he wouldn’t. He never
saw her show so much * grit ¥ before.)

% When the other house got to be
sieve and house too, we moved into this
with eleven rooms. That was ten years
ago. It was a good bargain and cheap.”

So she was getting sarcastic. Good
gracious! this was worse than weeding
beets. He wished he was out in the
barn mending his plough—this was get-
fing a little plain

“Eleven rooms,” still balancin:, her fork
calculatingly, “and not a chair or cricket
has been added from your purse since.
The children have furnished the sleep-
ing rooms and made little additions all
over the house in various ways, but the
six cane seats alternate between parlor
and sitting room, and if the seventh one
calls we never forget our rote. We levy
on the dining room chairs. The identical

ones Grandma Graves rested in, when
she cooled herself in her parlor fifty
years ago.”

Humph! now she was talking against
his -poor, old dead mother! He verily
believed that woman was threatened
with tie brain fever. This was a new
feature. She always seemed real con-
tent and minded her own business, till
now. Talk about “ Woman’s Rights.”
If ’twas anything like this, the leaders
ought to be .choked. Somebow she
talked on and looked so, he couldn’t say
a word back.

“The carpets I made twenty-three years
ago still do duty; and the same sheets
are in wear now. We have welcomed
ten children and all have arrived at
years of discretion, manhood and wo-
manhood. But one girl remains with
us and she has earned her living since
she was fourteen and since then, given
herself three years of needed schooling,
hired the money and repaid it, fearing
to ask to disturb$he bonds, notes etc., of
her father’s, and teaches now.

Isaac, William, Maggie, Georgie, Reu-
ben and Otis, are married and settled.
They, that is, Isaae, Georgie, Reuben and
Otis went {0 sea when young, were good
boys and made a deal of money, which
explains the existence of the bonds.

Wallace is here, Samuel and Francis,
the twins, have been good faithful boys
on the farm and are so still, saving many
a hundred dollars in hire, which explains
the reason of the railroad stock, wood
land and bank stock in part, for ‘a
penny saved is a penny earned’ you
know. 1 shan’t believe that children
are all expense and no profit. It hasn’t
been so with yours anyhow.”

“But Lucindy!” he was getting his
voice again. “Look at the wear and
tear that I’ve had to keep up,”

“ Look at the wear and tear that I've
had to keep up.” * Lucindy” answered
firmly. i

This was getting serious. What pos-
sessed the woman! He began to think
she had been reading “ Woodhull and
Claflin.”

“Think of the hours I've spent out
hoeing, ploughing, reaping and
harvesting, ete., ete.”

There! he felt relieved to think he had
got the “and so forth ” off so nicely. It
sounded rather appalling. He didn’t
know why it didn’t silence her—it most
always had before.

“Think of the countless hours I've
spent in doors, with no bountiful health-
giving air, such as you breathed, Otis,”
the memories brought a sorrowful tone
to her voice, “ think of my sacrifices. 1
do not say you have made none. You
have worked hard and been a faithful
husband as far as your table is concerned.
You have fed us with healthful food and

doors

said as few cross words as the maiorityi A G
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serious fault has been a lack of apprecia-
tion for the beautiful and modern im-
provements.

Maggie and Winnie were lectured
because they did not plant cabbages in-
stead of roses, beans instead of pinks.
You have thought the household needed
no replenishing, and patents for the
saving of woman’s labor were nothing.
But your barn can show all the modern
improvements for iabor saving in sow-
ing, ploughing, reaping and planting.
Otis, you, with no real unkind inten-
tions, have not moved out of the groove
in which your fathers thought of wo-
man and her interests, more than fitty
years ago.

Women with them, were mere autom-
atons hardly worth the paying for a
patent, or anything else to save labor.
Because they were wives, they must
work on and be thankful they bave their
“ name and protection.”

He pulled his whiskers. He believed
that woman meant to be personal.

“Now Otis, Il sum up briefly, and
then balance yours againstit. llefta
home, where I was an only daughter,
did not work hard and came to the
house, your father willed you, thirty-
five years ago. I took charge of the in
doors work. I did the whole work for
your father’s family of seven and took
care of your sick mother till she died at
the end of a year. Had you hired the
needed help, it would have cost you even
at that time $7 00 per week for nurse,
and housekeeper for six greatmen. The
next year I did the same except the
nursing—well we'll call it $3 00 per
week, which could not pay for two days
labor had you paid me one-half a much
as you paid your hired farm hands even
then.

The close of the second year brought
our first baby. The second year from
that another and so on till the years
brought me ten. I loved them and they
have made me very happy, but Ofis,
compare my day’s work with yours. Up
at four to have breakfast for the tarm
hands, you out an hour later. One baby
on hip, one crawling in night-dress un-
der my feet and another begging to be
dressed. No help—the hired help all
belonged out doors. You see “the wo-
men’s work is 100 light to hire on.” At
work cooking, churning, ironing, wash-
ing and everything else you can mention
till after the last mouth was filled at
night, children to bed. At sunset you
retired because you had worked since
sunrise. All the farm hands were sent
there too, because they would get over-
done hefore the season was over if they
were not careful.

Another day’s work had just com-
menced for me. The children's elothes
to be mended, frocks to be washed out,
for you remember you thought super-
fluous changes of frocks rather extrava-
gant. The mouths were many. Iknew
you worked hard, so to save you, like
many another woman, I worked the
harder.

Eleven o’clock, oftener found me sew-
ing than sleeping, and then a teething
baby or another sick one in the crib
beside the bed, furnished wakeful em-
ployment till daybreak, when my tread-
mill round began again.

Not that I murmured or rebelled Otis,
1loved you and love younow. I thought
it was a wife’s duty and did it cheerfuily,
but since I have had more time for
reading and thought, and our family

counts don’t balance, so before 1 die, I
thought I’d like to see a fair reckoning.

Perhaps the second wife won’t be so
particular, because I doubt not, like the °
generalty of widowers, you'll rush about
for furniture for every unfortunate room
that stands forgotten now.”

There was the old merry twinkle in
her eye. She wasn’t insane after all he
didn’t believe, but still he sort of felt shy
of her. Women make violent maniaes.

“ Suppose you make out your bill in
the course of the day and I’ll make out
mine. If yours overgoes mine, the six
chairs may stand in their grim majesty
for the rest of my days. My lecture is

ended—you may go Otis. There are’ ¢

‘.-l\our other parlor anyhow.” * Lucindy?”
| R
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some farm tools that need mending I
believe.”

She didn’t smile as she generally did
when she set him to work so. She puz-
zled him this morning, “no mistake.”

Now the reader must not think they
were a quarrelsome couple. They were
not. He was, as she had said, thinking
just as his father did and his grandfather
before him. She has always borne her
burdens patiently, never fretted; the
house was always neat and children
clean, but he never went to thinking
before. He began to think now, and
wondered why that woman had known
so much and kept it to herself so. He
thought they told all they knew.

Oh no, Otis, there are volumes of
truthful recitals of burden bearing wo-
men that would make tearful readers, I
can assure you. The time is coming
when they won’t need to be written.

He rose up slowly and walked medita-
tively out. Immediately the little wo-
man changed. She laughed outright.

“Well, he did take that-lecture well.
At first I had all I could do to keep
sober—but it’s the truth, every word of
it. I ought to have commenced this
series years ago. I've been some to
blame. I don’t believe he thought that
there weren’t but six chairs in there,
He never would have bought that piano,
if ’Squire Dawson hadn’t promised him
two sections of land at a liberal discount,

He tried to sell it till that gritty Mag-
gie put $300, in his hand five years after
he bought it. She was determined she
would own it, because she was afraid it
would leave her some day. Otis hasn’t
meant to be unkind, but everything
“ outside of the huil,” has been discarded
as “useless rigging,” Winnie, dear little
blossom! will beautify. She manages
her father pretty well. How she does
plant the flowers and train the rose
bushes! She wants to be married at
home Thanksgiving, but she -declares
she won't stand up with those old chairs
to frown at her. Doesn’t believe she’'d
prosper, she says.

Says she knows she shall forget she is
a bride, and start for the dining-room
seventh! I can’t blame her, and I'm
determined that she shall be married
here. It's my last girl, she has been a
faithful little body, and I'm determined
that there shall be a carpet, pictures,
sofa and stuffed chairs in there before
Thanksgiving. I guess T'll try to get
my accounts straightened out a little
before night. Wonder how his account
will compare with mine! Let me see—
How much must I allow for his “ name
and protection,” I wonder! well, when
I get to figuring, it will come to me, I
guess,” and her eyes winkled merrily as
she began to clear off the table.

That night she told Otis she guessed
she’d take her knitting and sit with
Farmer Clare’s folks, “ Winnie and Kate
Clare. have gone to singing school, and
I might send Farmer Clare over to keep
you company—but I guess it won't be
West. I shan’t be gone long.”

“ Humph!”  after the door shut.
“She’s decidedly cool. Haven't seen
her go out an evening before for months,
unless she went with me to prayer
meeting. Didn’t ask me. Send Farmer
Clare over. He shouldn’t come if she
did. If she’s going to be insane, I want
to be alone to think what to do with her.

Let me see, she’s nearly fifiy-five now
—George! she’s a pretty woman for that
age, I declare! Insanity doesn’t run in
Her father was very

sensible. Left all his property to her

for a wedding present. Very sensible,
good natured folks!” and he picked up a
sheet of paper.

“ Otis Graves to L. Graves Dr.

It’s a lie! I dontowe asoul. I set-
tled up square as a brick to the first of
November.” He read on, in a voice that
grew fainter and fainter. New revela-
tions altogether.

% Otis Graves to L. Graves Dr.
1835.
To wedding dowry, as per Wil-
liam Wallace’s will, $8,000 00

To services as housekeeper for
0. Graves thirty - five years,
counting but twelve hours
per diem at ten cents per

hour, 15,330 00
To gratuitous services for same
time as nurse, teacher,

(school and musie), physi-
cian and seamstress,

1850. To two lots woodland,
as per Uncle’s will,

00,000 60

370 00

Total $23,700 00
Cr.
By clothes for thirty-five years
at an average cost of $100,
per year, $3,500 00
By Incidentals, 200, 00

$3,700 00

Total

Amount due Mrs. L. Graves,
Nov. 1870,
Otis Graves’ ‘name and pro-
tection’ to balance aceount, $20,000 00
Received payment,( ?)
Lucindy Graves.

$20,000 00

November, 1870.”

“ No, she isn’t crazy. No crazy wo-
man made out that bill! Now look at
that interrogation point after the ‘ Re-
ceived payment " Isn’t that sarcastic?
as if I hadn’t paid her in full. I've told
her hundreds of times to be careful in
figures. Now she hasn’t added nor
multiplied that half right, Il ran it
through and make it out right and leave
it on the table for her to see. I shall go
to bed before she comes, because I al-
ways, teel ashamed for anybody that
makes mistakes in figures. There’s po
excuse for them.

8,000! that’s right. That was a pow-
erful help to me. I paid the mortgage
on father’s farm, $5,000. Built a new
barn for $1,500. Bought two stout farm
horses, ten cows, lots of fencing stuff,
loads and loads of dressing, thirty acres
more, and paid for getting the trees off
and ready to plant. Built new hen
houses, coops, pig pens, bought new
fruit trees and stocked the old place
cenerally. Father had been unfortunate
and the place had got all run down.
But now there isn’t such a farm for
miles, nor hasn’t been for years. I can
lay up a thousand a year easy from the
dairy and farm. (Lucindy can manage
that dairy to a charm. She sells more
butter and cheese than any three women
around here.) And I had a snug little
sum left to draw interest ever since.
Yes, that gave me a wonderful start,”
and he rubbed his hands meditatively.

$15,330! She’s made about 14,000,
mistake there!' Scratch went the pen-
cil. “Didn’t point off two places for
cents I suppose. George! she has fig-
ured right. Well, I never thought of
that! Ten cents an hour! no, that isn’t
high though. Come to think of it, I
pay double to hired help on the farm.
Twelve hours a day! now that’s abom-
inable !”

But he thought of the countless
mornings she had risen before daybreak,

and the numberless nights that the
clock had counted twelve ereshe touched
the pillow, beside the hours spent with
sick babies, as she had said. He couldn’t
contradict that. Otis was a fair dealer
in business.

“¢Gratuitous services! Now that’s
mean to fling that at me. Hasn’t she
had her liberty, and—” but he checked
himself when he thought she hadn’t
been out of the town since she was
married. And she hadn’t made a figure
for the profits on the different boarders
she had taken first and last! The bill
began to look fairer and he began to
wish she hadn’t made it out.

“¢Nurse and physician!” When did
she—" but he thought of the six months
drag of his rheumatic fever, with the
baby teething, of his bedridden mother,
of Samuel’s broken leg, of Otis’s typhoid
fever, not to mention the periodical at-
tacks of chicken-pox, whooping-cough,
measles, rash-and mumps. He stopped
there and went to the next.

“¢Two lots woodland’! Yes, I got a
bargain on that. I sold that in ten days
after she gave it to me, for $500. That’s
how I came to buy that land in Nebras-
ka. D've sold it since, without even see-
ing it, for $2,000, Now I should
a’thought she’d credited herself with
the whole $2,000. I begin to think
‘twould have been fairer. But then I
was shrewd to turn it so. A woman
couldn’t a’done it.

Clothes only a $100, a year! why Lu-
cindy Graves! They must have cost
seven times as much. Come to think
she couldn’t go to meeting or anywhere
all she first of her days, the babies tied
her in so.

Now that I think of it, I can’t remem-
ber the last time she came to me for a
dress. When did she have that black
silk! That must have cost me consider-
able. But Maggie’s beau presented her
with that for Mag’s wedding, didn’t he!
why I should &’thought I'd looked
out for that. Ah! I “have it I
bought her a French calico—a pretty
one too—just before Otis was married.
Let me see, that was the last dress I
bought her I know—and that was—well,
Otis has been married most nine years.”
His ears began to redden. “ Well, well,
I suppose she’s dressed herself out of
the egg and dairy money. But she al-
ways kept debt and eredit on my pass
book as I told her to. She won’t cheat
a cent, I know that.” Why where have
her clothes come {rom! I suppose the
children have bought them., Well she
had ought to have mentioned it to me.
T've had so much business I’ve sort of
forgot and she never complains,

¢ Incidentals’ What for? tea and cof-
fee T suppose. She drinks considerable
tea—but so do I. Well she’s done the
fair thing making out that bill I confess.

¢ Name and protection’! mow that’s
dreadful sarcastic! But when he began
to think how often he had quoted that,
the “scales fell from his eyes and they
were opened.” He did go to bed ‘ before
Lucindy returned,” but not because she
had made the mistake in figures. It
was his, and his oft quoted phrase came
in just there— there was'no excuse.’”

The little woman returned and was
soon sleeping sweetly by his side. She
never kept awake to wonder how her
ruse hgd worked. He knew how it had
worked and couldn’t go to sleep.

It is needless to add that Winnie was
married on Thanksgiving day in the
parlor, and ‘she didn’t forget and go for
“the dining room seventh,” because

there was no need of it. All said she
“laoked splendid ” under the new chan-
delier in the white silk her father had
given her, “ with everything delightful
to mateh.”

As for “Luecindy,” she took Otis place,
for she privately thought he must be a
little insane when Maggie came rushing
from her city home with an elegant
brown satin and the etceteras to be
made ready for “Lucindy” to wear to
the wedding.

Winnie and all the rest cried when
he gave every child a check for a thou-
sand, and “Lucindy” a deed of the
farm her money bought so many years
ago. It wasn’t a good sign for a bride -
to ery, so they ended it with a merry
dance; and how Otis Graves bore up
under so much hugging and kissing was
a mystery to the said Graves himself.
That is how Mrs. Graves’ parlor eame to
be furnished.
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T0 WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.
Number Twentiy-seven.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

Eureka! The touchstone is found at
last: and henceforth there shall be no
danger of mistaking the false for the
true, the sham for the reality. Blessed
through all the coming ages shall be
gloves and pocket-handkerchiefs !

What am I making such a hullaballoo
about? Girls of THE HoUSEHOLD, list-
en! Lend me your ears while I repeat to
you the profound utterance of a morn-
ing paper. Hark! and be silent that you
may hear!

“A true lady may always be known
by her gloves and handkerchiefs.”

Lhere you have it word for word. Or-
acular, isp’t it? No “ifs” nor “ans”
about it, you see. Not a “but” nor a
“perhaps” to qualify it. No weak quib-
bling, no vain attempt to soften matters,
but a downright, out and out assertion,—
“ A true lady may always be known by
her gloves and handkerehiefs.”

What America owes to her daily and
weekly Press will perhaps never be justly
estimated. Some values are beyond all
computation. Not that the science of
numbers is at fault, but that the human .
mind is incapable of grasping and real-
izing the idea of such vast amounts.
After it reaches a certain point, it merely
reckons its billions and trillions, gaining
therefrom no definite thought, no accu-
racy of detail.

So we acknowledge our indebtedness
to the Press in a vague sort of way, be-
numbed as it were, by the magnitude of
the obligation. It is no wonder. When
we consider that such weighty apothegms,
such profound truths, such incontrovert-
ible axioms as the above are dispensed
to us daily with our toast and coffee,
from one twelve-mgnth to another, for
the paltry sum of eight or ten dollars a
year, our tongues cleave to the roofs of
our mouths and we are oppressed by an
overwhelming sense of the inadequagy
of words.

“ A true lady may always be known by
her gloves and handkerchiefs.”

The world grows wiser, girls, with each
successive generation. Now ages and
ages ago when the Mrs. Methuselah who
is talking to you to-day was as young as
you are, things were not simplified for us
in this remarkable way. There was no
royal road to ladyhood then; no broad
and beaten highway thrown up for the
comfort of our inexperienced feet, withi
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guide-boards and mile-stones on either
side, in the shape of heaps of snowy
handkerchiefs and an army of immacu-
late gloves, each pointirg with unerring
finger toward the sought for goal. No,
indeed!

In those benighted days it was vul-
garly and most inconveniently supposed
that what a woman was had something
to do with the question as to her being
alady or no. Good-breeding, refinement,
delicacy of thought and feeling, culture of
the moral and spiritual faculties, as well
as of the intellectual—all these were re-
garded as belonging of right to ladyhood.
Ladyhood, in fact, was nothing less than
a more exalted type of womanhood. Its
crown, like that of martyrdom, could be
worn only by those who had learned
lessons of self-abnegation — the art of
doing unto others as they would have
others do unto them. We thought that
a lady must lay aside all arrogance, all
self-seeking; that she must be simple
and gentle, and have the tact that would
teach her how to be true to herself and
yet avoid all unnecessary wounding of
the feelings of others.

You see it was not exactly an easy
matter. How it would have simplified
our tasks if we had known that the
wearing of spotless gloves and the carry-
ing of perfumed, gossamer handkerchiefs,
would have fixed our status at once and
saved such a reckless expenditure of ease
and patience!

Truly, girls, the lines have fallen to
you in pleasant places. All of you, I do
not doubt, wish to be ladies. You would
like to be acknowledged as such and
ireated as such. Now that the Oracle
has spoken, and you fully understand
that the gloves and the handkerchiefls
settle the question, you will have no fur-
ther .trouble. It does mot matter how
much you “scrimp” in other respects;
it does not matter what the rest of your
outfit may be ; or whether you know any-
thing: or whether your mother drudges
in the kitthen all day long while you
dandle your white hands; or whether
your own room is a hwrrah’s nest for
dirt and confusion ; or whether you rail
at the servants, scold the boys, or are
impertinent to your father. If you can
look down upon immaculate, well-fitting
gloves, and wipe your delicate noses with
dainty pocket-handkerchiels, you are all
right. Please accept my heartfelt con-
gratulations.

Yet I am compelled to admit, after all,
that the question has its difficulties. To
some persons, unfortunately, this Sibyl-
line utterance may prove to be a snare
and a stumbling block. Good kid gloves
cost from two to eight dollars a pair—
according to quality and — buttons. I
would remark here, parenthetically, that
it is fearful to contemplate the fact that
perhaps the buttons may be an essential
consideration; and that while two or
three buttons may stamp you as a lady
at once, one button may have precisely
the opposite effect and mark you as be-
longing to the canaille. But this thought
isstoo painful to dwell upon, and I hasten
on.

Good gloves, then, cost from two to
eight dollars a pair; and it is to be pre-
sumed that poor ones will not answer
the purpose at all. What is to be done
with, or for, those unfortunate women
who are compelled to wear shabby gloves
or go without any ?

For, ridiculous as it may seem, there re-
ally are women of most lady-like instinets,

) i.\.\habits and aspirations, who eannot atford

{5 %a new pair of gloves every month, or
EQ

even every six months; women whose |
eye for color, and whose appreciation of
harmony is as keen and exquisite as
yours can be; women who would like to [
have every tint and shade from head-
gear to boots match perfectly or be in
pleasing contrast. But they can’t afford
it. They 1aust wear the old brown gloves
because they have no money to spare for
the new gray ones. It may be that they
fully intended to give themselves a treat.
But Tom needed a new reader ; or John’s
boots gave out unexpectedly; or Mary’s
hat began to look too shabby for any-
thing. Or perhaps it was a question be-
tween warm flannels and handsome
gloves. Or some tempting book for which
the soul had been hungering and thirst-
ing, fell in the way, and lor once the soul
was stronger than the body.

What are we going to do with cases
like these? Speak out, O Oracle, and
tell us whether by no possibility the
gloves and handkerchiefs can be ignored,
and the woman be a lady in spite of
them? Tell us if love and faith and
duty, and the sacrificial offering of one’s
own tastes and desires upon the altar of
another’s good, count as nothing, and
if gloves and what they symbolize are
all?

Oh, girls, girls! T am afraid we must
go back to conjugating our verbs again.
First class in grammar, take your places!
Now begin. Irregular verb to be, indica-
tive mood, present tense.

Lam. We are.
You are. You are.
He is. They are.

It sounds all right, and rolls from our
tongues as glibly as if we all understood
what we were saying. And yet is there
not some mistake about it, if what one
is, is a matter of such small importance
when compared with what one does or
wears ?

Is this just what I have said once be-
fore? Well, there are some truths that
cannot be repeated too often; and this
one, that I wish I could write in letters
of gold over the bed of every girl that
hears me, is perhaps the most vital
truth of life. I would like to trace in
characters of living light, where it
should be last to catch your eyes at
night and first in the morning, the
truth that what you are is the great
thing, after all. It is what you are that
makes you a lady—not what you wear.
I have seen gentlemen, many a time, in
rough clothes and brogans; and T have
seen boors in broadeloth and fine linen.

Yet this does not mean that dress is
of no consequence. On the conirary, it
is of great consequence, not only to your-
selves but to other people. God has giv-
eun us a beautiful world to live in, and
we have no right {o mar it with our un-
loveliness. It is the duty of women,
especially, to make themseives in person
as well as in character, as lovely, as beau-
tiful, as they can; and graceful, well
chosen attire is very important. Fitness
is perhaps, the first thing to be regarded ;
for what is unfitting is unbeantiful, no
matter how rare or how costly it may be.
Simplicity and fréeshness belong to youth,
and they shotild find expression in your
dress.

Yes,girls,the pretty gloves and the laces
and the handkerchiefs and the ribbons
are all of them important. It isri&ht that
you should wear them, if you can earn
them for yourselves, or if your fathers can
afford to give them to you. Make your-
selves as fresh and bright and charming
as you can—even as (God has clothed the

birds of the air and the flowers of the
field with beauty as with a garment.

But do not forget that the true self—
the ego that underlies all this outside,
external fairness—is the real pearl after
all. Do not lose yourselves in your
clothes. Do not forget that to devote
the entire energies of one’s soul to tak-
ing care of a body, even if that body
were as beautiful as any dream of Ra-
phael or Phidias, is an ignoble thing. Do
not forget that there can be, for a woman,
no true, lasting beauty that does not
emanate from a noble, tender, womanly
soul.

—_——— e ——

LETTERS FROM AN OLD MAID.

Number Six.

Cousin John looked at his wateh; it
was half past eight. “It is time Dick
Wolcott was here. He told you posi-
tively that he would come?” said John
appealing to my brother.

“Why, yes, unless my ears deceived
me he said something to that effect.”

“He’ll be here then shortly,” said John
in his decided way, “ Dick’s to be de-
pended on, you know, when he says he
will do a thing, he invariably does it.”

“When it is possible,” said I.

“But he doesn’t promise
that is impossible.”

“Why, no, of course not intentionally,
but no mortal knows what fale the
future has in store for him, or what ob-
stacles may arise to prevent the fulfill-
ment of his intentions. In fact it is
utterly impossible to know what is possi-
ble unless action proves the truth of the
idea.”

“What an argumentative mood Jane
is in to-night!” said cousin John talking
to my brother and at me. “But I can’t
allow her to believe there’s only one side
to that question.” Turning to me, “T'm
willing to own that it is impossible to
know what will happen, but I think we
frequently know what may happen, and
if that is not knowing what is possible,
what is it ?”

“Why, it is exactly what you say it is
—knowing what may happen; but there
is a vast difference between that and
knowing what is possible. We may
from our knowledge of the ordinary
courses of nature caleulate with toler-

anything

able certainty upon the occurence of

many things, and yet how dare we as-
sert beforehand that the accomplishment

of any one of them’is possible when we |

cannot know how much may happen to
render it impossible 2

“She is as hard to hold as an eel,”
said John to my brother, “I’ll try her
now with a downright statement of facts.
My dear cousin, I know that it is possi-

ble for Dick Woleott to be here this|

evening for I saw him not two hours
since in excellent health and spirits,
when he expressed to me his intention
of coming, and we all know that he is a
man of his word.”

“] beg your pardon,” I returned,
smiling. “ All that doubtless leads you
to suppose that he will be here, but is it
any real assurance that he is alive and
well and able to come at this moment ?”

“ Are you aware,” said my brother, in-
terrupting our friendly altercation, * that
you are both in the same place you were
when you started ? Supposing you cen-

ter your arguments on the medium |

ground that Dick will come if he can.”
“My amiable peace-maker,” said I,
“we agree to do so0.”
“ All right,” said cousin Johu.

“We know,” continued my brother,
“that Dick is a man of his word, as
John has just said, so there can hardly
be a mistake or a chance for argument
in asserting that he will keep it when he
can. Dick’s reliability in little as well
as in great things is the strong point of
his character. He is not over hasty in
committing himself, but when he s
he will de a thing, he says it with the
firm intention and determination of do-
ing it; and with him a thing determined
upon is already half done. Some men
are no more to be depended upon than
the weather. They say one thing and
do another. They are very plausible,
very ready, very smooth-tongued, and
also very slippery. There is no more
fixedness to their opinions or prineiples
than there is to a flea’s position. Then
there is another class of men who would
consider it a great breach of trust and
honor to forfeit their word in a matter
of any great importance, but at the
|same time they are utterly regardless of
| their promises concerning things of
trifling import. It is not that they are
| without respect for honesty and truth-
fulness, because their being trustworthy
in larger matters proves that they be-
lieve honesty to be the best policy; but
it is carelessness—it is a habit of saying
things they do not mean and of making
professions they do not feel which causes
them to be so unreliable in little things.
This habit is a bad one, but it is so very
common that one learns to over-look it
much oftener than he ought both in
himself and others. We sometimes hear
it said of a man that his word is as good
as a bond, and such a tribute to a person’s
|Chm'ucter always creates a prepossession

in his favor among all classes of men.

| The world is not so bad taken as a
| whole, as one might believe looking at
some sides of it. There is honor even
|among thieves; and rays of light in the
{ blackest hearts, and be assured that if a
| man’s word is to be relied upon he will
certainly obtain respect in any grade or
| station of life, for reliability is depend-
| ent upon many other good qualities for
its existence. A man must have a nice
sense of honor, a worthy pride in his
own stability, and a good portion of sell-
respect, else he cannot at all times with-
stand the temptations which constantly
arise to attract one from stcict truthful-
ness.
does in consequence withstand tempta-
tion, he is in a moral sense, a strong
man, and strength in any form is power,
whether it is brute force or intellectual
capacity ; whether it is the power of the
invisible laws of nature or of the mys-
terious providence which controls them,
it is still strength whose essential at-
tribute is to compel for itself recognition
and ascendency. But if I am not very
?much mistaken, that is Wolcott’s step
| on the stairs.”

| “Yes, here he is!” said cousin'John,
who being nearest the door had opened
it as the footsteps approached. “ Wgll
Dick, you're a little late. We've just
been discussiug t':e likelihood of your
appearance this evening.”

“ Good evening to you alll” said Mr.
Wolcott entering the room and shaking
hands cordially all around. “So you
wondered if I were coming, did you?
That was hardly worth while for you
might have been pretty certain that I
would turn up sooner or later. Itisa
hobby of mine, you know, to keep all
my promises whether little or great.”

man, would that it were characteris

A

But if he has these qualities and ~

The remark was characteristic of the - =
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of all mankind. A world without equiv-
ocation! Ah! my friends, we should
not know where to find ourselves, and
yet, taking things just as we find them,
the world is not a bad one for you and
me is it? With kindest wishes,

OLD MAID.

——— e

HOME COMFORTS.

“Where are you going, George ?” asked
Mrs. Wilson as her husband rose from
the tea-table and took his hat.

“Q0, I am going out,” was the careless
response.

“But where?” asked his wife.

“But what odds does it make, Emma ?”
returned her husband. “1 shall be back
at my usual time.”

The young wife hesitated, and a quick
flush overspread her face. She seemed
to have made up her mind to speak
plainly on a subject which had lain un-
easily upon her heart for some time, re-
quiring an effort, but she persevered.

“TLet me tell you what odds it makes
to me,” she said in a kind but tremuious
tone. “If I cannot have your company
here at home, I should at least feel much
better if I knew where you were.”

“But you know that I am safe, Emma,
and what more can you ask ?”

“F do not know that you are safe,
George ; I know nothing positively about
you when you are away.”

“Pooh! pooh! would you have it that
[ am not capable of taking care of my-
self?”

“You put a wrong construetion upon
my words, George. Love is always anx-
ious when its dearest object is away, If
I did not love you as I do I might not be
thus uaneasy. When you are at your
place of business T do not feel thus, be-
eause I know [ can seek and find you at
any moment ; but when you are absent
during these long evenings [ go to won-
Then I begin to
feel lonesome; and so one thought fol-
lows another, till | feel troubled and un-
0, if you would only stay witl} me
a portion of your evenings!”

“ Aha! I thought that was what you
were aiming at,” said George, with a
playful shake of the head. *You would
have me here cvery evening.”

dering where you are.

l.'f]ﬁ}'.

“Well, can you wonder at it 2 returned
Emma. “I used to be very happy when
you came to spend an evening with me
before we were married; and I know 1
should be very happy in your society
now.” 0

“ Ah,” said George with a smile, “ those
were business meetings. We were ar-
ranging then for the future.”

“ And why not continue to do so, my
husband? I am sure we could be as
happy now as ever. If you will remem-
ber, one ot your plans was to make a
home.”

“And haven’t we got one, Emma ?”

“ We have certainly a place in which
to live,” answered the wife somewhat
evasively.

“ And it is our home,” pursued George.
 Besides,” he added, with a sort of con-
fident flourish, “ home is the wife’s pecu-
liar province. She has the charge of it,
and all her work is there, while the du-
ties of the husband call him to other
scenes.”

“ Well, I admit that, so far as certain
duties are concerned,” replied Emma.
“ And you must remember that we both
need relaxation from labor; we need
time for social and mental improvement
and enjoyment, and what t'me have we
for this save our evenings? Why should

for

E)

-
not this be my home of an evening as
well as the day time and in the night ?”

“ Well, isn’t it ?” asked George.

“ How can it be when you are not here
at all? What makes a home for children
if it be not the abode of the parents?
What home can a husband have where
there is no wife? And what real home
comforts can a wife enjoy where there is
no husband? You do not consider how
lonesome I am all alone here during
these long evenings. They are the very
seasons when I am at leisure to enjoy
your companionghip and when you would
be at leisure to enjoy mine, if it is worth
enjoying. They are the seasons when
the happiest hours of home-life might be
passed, if we determined it should be so.
Come, will you spend a few of your even-
ings with me ?” g

“You see enough of me as it is,” said
the husband lightly.

“ Allow me to be the best judge of
that, George. You would be very lone-
some here all alone.”

“Not if it was my place of business,
as it is yours,” returned the young man.
“You are used to staying here. All
wives belong at home.”

“ Just remember, my husband, that
previous to our marriage I had pleasant
society all the time. Of course, I re-
mained at home much of my time; but
I had a father and mother there, and I
had brothers and sisters, and our even-
ings were happily spent. Finally I gave
up all for you. I left the old home and
sought a home with my husband. And
now have I not a right to expeet some of
your companionship? How would you
like it to have me away every evening
while you were obliged to remain here
alone ?”

“Why, I should like it well enough.”

“ Ah! but I know you would not be
willing to try it.”

. “Yes I would,” said George at a ven-
Vture.

“Will you remain here every evening
next week and allow me to spend my
time aniong my female friends ?”

“ Certainly I will,” he replied, “and I
confidently assure you I shall not be as
lonesome as you imagine.”

With this the husband went out and
was soon among his fiiends. He was an
industrious man and loved his wife truly,
but like thousands of others he had con-
tracted a habit of spending his evenings
abroad, and thought it no harm.

His only practical idea of home seemed
to be that it was a place that his wife
took care of, and where he could eat,
drink, and sleep, as long as he could pay
for it. In short, he treated it as a sort
of private boarding-house, of which his
wife was landlady; and if he paid all the
bills he considered his duty done. His
wife had frequently asked him to stay at
home with her, but she had never ven-
tured upon any argument before, and he
had no conception of how much she
missed him. She always seemed happy
when he came home, and he supposed
she could always be so.

Monday evening came, and George
Wilson remained true to his promise.
His wife put on her bonnet and shawl,
and he said he would remain and keep
house.

“ What will you do when I am gone ?”
Emma asked.

%, I shall read, and sing, and enjoy
mysell generally.”

“ Very well,” said Emma, “I shall be
back early.”

The wite went out and the husband
was left alone. He had an interesting

book, and he began to read it. He read
till eight o’clock and then he began to
yawn, and looked frequently at the clock.
The book did not inter#st him as usually.
Ever and anon he would come to a pas-
sage which he knew would please his wi fe,
and instinetively he turned as though he
would read it aloud; but there was no
wife to hear it. At half past eight
o'clock he rose from his chair and began
to pace the floor and whistle. Then he
went and got his flute and played several
of his favorite airs. . After this he got a
chess-board and played a game with an
imaginary partner. Then he walked the
floor and whistled again. Finally the
clock struék nine, and his wife returned.

“ Well, George,” said she, “I am back
in good time. How have you enjoyed
yourself ?”

“ Capitally,” returned the husband;
“T had no idea it was so late. I hope
you have enjoyed yourself?”

“Q, splendidly!” said his wife; “Ihad
no idea how much enjoyment there was
away from home. Home is a dull 1 lace,
after all, isn’t it 2”

“ Why, no, I can’t say that it is, re-
turned George, carelessly. “Infac’, “he
added, “ I rather like it.”

“1 am glad of thal,” retorted Emma,
“for we shall have a nice, comfortable
week of it.”

George winced at this, but he kept his
countenance and determined to stand it
out. .

On the next evening Emma prepared
to go off again.

“T shall be back in good time,” she
said.

“Where are you going, Emma?” her
husband asked.

“ 0, I can’t tell exaetly. I may go to
several places.”

So George Wilson was left alone again,
and he tried to amuse himself as before,
but he found it a difficult task. Ever
and anon he would cast his eyes on that
empty chair, and the thought would
come, “how pleasant it would be if she
were here!” The clock finally struck
nine, and he began to listen for the steps
of his wife. Half-an hour more slipped
by, and he became very nervous and un-
easy. -

“T declare,” he muttered to himself
after he had listened for some time in
vain, “ this is too bad. She ought not to
stay out so late.”

But he happened to remember that he
often remained away much later than
that, so he concluded that be must make
the best o1 it.

At a quarter to ten Emma came home.

“ A little late, am I not?” she said,
looking up at the clock. “But I fell in
with some old friends. How have you
enjoyed yourself?”

“ First-rate,” returned George bravely.
“¥ think home is a capital place.”

% Especially when a man can have it
all to himself)” added the wife with a
sidelong glance at her husband. But he
made no reply.

On the next evening Emma prepared
to go out as before; but this time she
kissed her husband ere she went, and
seemed to hesitate about leaving.

“Where do you think of going?”
George asked in an undertone.

%1 may drop in and see uncle John,”
replied Emma. “However, you won’t
be uneasy. You will know I'm sate.”

%0, certainly,” said her husband; but
when left to his own reflections he began
to ponder seriously upon the subject thus
presented for consideration. He could

not read, he could not play, or enjoy him-

self in any way, while the chair was empty.
In short, he found that home had no real
comfort without his wife. The one thing
needed to make George Wilson’s home
pleasant was not present.

“T declare,” he said to himselt, “I did
not think it would be so lonesome. And
can it be that she feels as I do when she
is here all alone? It must be so,” he
pursued thoughtfully; ““it is just as she
says. Before we were married she was
very happy in her childhood’s home.
Her parents loved her, and her brothers
and sisters loved her, and they did all
they could to make her comfortable.”

_After this he walked up and down the
room several times, and then stopped
again and communed with himself. .

“I ean’t stand-this,” said he, “I should
die in a week. If Emma were here I
think I could amuse mysell very well.
ITow lonesome and dreary it is! And
only eight o’clock! I declare I've a mind
to walk down as far as uncle John’s and
see if she is there. It would be a relief
if T could only see her. 1 won’t go in.
She shan’t know yet that I hold out so
faintly.”

George Wilson took another turn
across the room, glanced once more at
the clock, and then took his hat and
went out. He locked the door after him,
aud then bent his steps toward uncle
John’s, It was a beautiful moonlight
night, and the air was keen and bracing.
He was walking along with his eyes bent
upon the pavement, when he heard a
light step approaching him. He looked
up and—he could not be mistaken—saw
his wife. His first impulse was to avoid
her, but she had recognized him.

“George,” she said in surprise, “can
this be you ?”

“ Tt is,” was the response.

“And do you pass your evenings at
home ?”

“This is the first time I have been out,
imma, upon my word; and even now I
have not been absent from the house ten
minutes, I merely eame out to take the
fresh air. But where are you going ?”

“T am going home, George; will you
go with me ?”

“ Certainly,” returned the husband.

She then took his arm and they walked
home in silence.

When Emma had taken of her things
she sat down in her chair and looked at
the clock.

“You are home very early to-night,”
remarked George.

The young wile looked up into her
husband’s face, and with an expression
half smiling and half tearful she said,
“1 will confess the truth, George —1I
have given up the experiment. I man-
aged to stand it last evening, but I could
not bear it through to-night. When I
thought of you here all alone I wanted
to be with you. It didn’t seem right. I
haven’t enjoyed myself at all. I have
not any home but this.”

“Say you so?” cried George, moving
his chair to his wife’s side and taking her
hand. “Then let me make my confes-
sion. I have stood it not a whit better.
When I left the house this evening I
could bear it no longer. I found that
this was no home for me while my wife
was absent. I thought I would walk
down to uncle John's and see your face,
if possible. Ihad gazed upon your empty
chair till my heart ached.” .

He kissed her as he spoke, and then
added, while she reclined her head upon
his arms, “I have learned a lesson.
Your presence here is like the bursting

forth of the sun after a storm; and if you_
p
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love me as I love you—which, ot course,
I ecannot doubt—my presence may afford
some sunlight for you. At all events,
our next experiment shall be to that ef-
fect. I will try and see how much home
comfort we can find while we are here
to enjoy it.”

Emma was far too happy to express
her joy in words; but she expressed it,
nevertheless, and in a manner not to be
mistaken.

The next evening was spent at home
by husband and wife, and it was a sea-
son of much enjoyment. In a short time
George began to realize how much com-
fort was to be found in a quiet and
peaceful home, and the longer he en-
joyed this comfort the more plainly did
he see and understand the simple truth
that it takes two to make a happy home,
and if the wife is one party the husband
must be the other.

FORGIVE AND FORGET.
Forgive and forget—it is better
To fling every feeling aside,
Than allow the deep cankering fetter
Of revenge in thy breast to abide
For thy step through life’s path shall be lighter
When the load from thy bosom is cast,
And the sky that’s above thee be brighter
When the cloud of displeasure is passed.

Though thy spirit swell high with emotion,
To give back as injustice again,
Let it sink in oblivion’s ocean,
For remembrance increases the pain ;
And why should we linger in sorrow
When its shadow is passing away :
Or seck to encounter to-morrow
The blast that o’erswept to-day?

Oh memory’s a varying river,
And though it may placidly glide,
When the sunbeams of joy over it quiver,
It foams when the storm meets the tide.
Then stir not its current to madness,
For its wrath thou wilt ever regret,
Though the morning beams break on thy sadness
Ere the sunset forgive and forget.

he———

WAY NOTES,

Number Twelve.

SQAEMEI{I(JAN Art in Rome. A Visit
% to the Studios. The Church of St.
John Lataran; Holy Stair-case. The
Villa Albani. Trip to Naples. Visit
to the Buried City of Herculaneum
and the Ruins of Pompeii, ete.
NAPLES, January 18, 1872.
The peculiar advantages offered by
Rome in the vast collections of painting
and statuary which adorn the walls of
its palaces and fill the halls of the Vati-
can, the Capitol, and the grounds of the
beautiful villas in the environs, have
rendered it the Mececa of all art students
whose ideal is above the commonplace,
and whose ambition is to advance the
standard of art criticism and to progress
in the profession to which they have de-
voted their time and talent; hence we
here rind the Teuton and the Gaul, the
Englishman, and last, but far from least,
our Young America enters the field of
competition, and thus far with credit to
themselves and to the great country they
represent, vieing suecessfully with their
compeers of the continent both in the
school of painting and of sculpture.
One of our gifted countrymen, Mr. T.
Buchanan Read, even uniting the two

and excelling in both, while the inspiring
eloquence of his. patriotic verses justly
entitle him to the threefold distinction
of artist, poet arl sculptor, a proud title
seldom conferred upon one man since
the days of Michel Angelo. After an
introduction to Mr. Read, in the rooms
of the American club, I was invited to
visit his studio, and was glad of an op-
portunity to compare American and for-
eign art. Here I saw his master-piece,
“Sheridan’s Ride,” representing the gal-
lant “Phil” flying to the rescue of the
demoralized Army. This wonderful
painting is already too familiar to the
American public to require a detailed
description here, while the vérses by the
same author have won deserved popular-
ity from the Atlantic to the Pacific and
are now familiar as “ household ¥ words
to every American school-boy. The
“ Pleiades,” representing a group of fairy
spirits gliding through the air, exhibits a
degree of ideality and grace seldom seen
upon the canvass. Mr. Read produces
nothing which does not bear the impress
of his master genius, and our country
may well be proud of so worthy a repre-
sentative in the art center of the world.

A day or two later I visited the studio
of one of our rising sculptors, Mr. J. H.
Haseltine of Philadelphia. Hardly had
he established himself in Rome and en-
tered upon his studies when our eivil war
broke out, and so imperative appeared
to him the duty of adding the weight of
his personal example and influnce to the
suppression of the rebellion, that art and
ambition were forgotten and he hastened
to the scene of conflict. Afler serving
in the Union ranks and witnessing the
downfall of the rebellion, he returned to
the scene ot his art labors, and under
the inspiration of the patriotic impulse
which had prompted him to serve his
country in her hour of peril, he produced
the beautiful subject, well known in
American art circles, entitled, “ America
honoring her fallen brave;” also, the full
length figure of “ America Victorious.”
Among other original compositions of
My, Haseltine are “ Superstition,” repre-
senting the Hindoo mother sacrificing
her child to Moloch, and as a counterpart
to this is “ Religion,” representing the
Christian mother offering her child for
baptism; also, “Spring Flowers,” repre-
senting the joy of spring, and “ Autumn
Leaves,” or nature drooping in the fall.
Many other subjects, including a mag-
nificent life-like bust of Phil. Sheridan,
for which he sat on his late visit to
Rome, adorn the niches of this favorite
studio, which is justly esteemed among
Americans as one of the “sights ” of the
capital. Mr. Simmonds, of Rhode Island,
many of whose works adorn the capitol
at Washington, is also one of the rising
young sculptors of Rome.

A day or two before leaving the city I
walked out with a friend to enjoy the
beauties of the Campagna. The sun
was out bright and warm as a June day,
and all nature seemed to brighten under
its influence, After inspecting the buried
tombs and monuments which line this
great thoroughfare of the past, we re-
turned and followed the outer circuit of
the walls to the church of St. John
Lateran, near which we saw the “ Secala
Santa,” or Holy Stairway, the stone steps
composing which tradition avers to have
beén brought from Pilate’s judgment
hall at Jerusalem, and to have been
trodden by the feet of our Saviour. Up
this stairway devotees are permitted to
ascend only on their knees, and half a
dozen of both sexes were then “doing

-

penance ” in this singular manner, stop-
ping on each step to repeat their prayers.
History informs us that Luther, while
thus engaged as a devout Catholic, when
he had gone half way suddenly thought
of the passage, “ The jus! shall live by
faith,” and such was the force of the
conviction of the real meaning of the
text upon his mind, that he indignantly
rose to his feet denouncing the hollow
superstition foisted upon the credulity
of an ignorant populace, and adding an-
other argument to the accumulating in-
fluences which were preparing him to be
the leader of the great reactionary move-
ment which shook to its foundation the
old system and resulted in the great
reformation which bears his name.

The following day I visited the church
of the Capucines, near the Piazza Bar-
bex:ini, founded by the Capucin eardinal
Barberini, during the Pontificate of Ur-
bain VIII, an interesting feature in
which is the magnificent oil painting by

yuido representing the archangel Saint

Michel. Under the walls of this church
is one of the greatest curiosities ol
Rome — a subterranean cemetery in
which the walls are ornamented with
human bones, arranged artistically in
various designs and patterns, with hang-
ing lamps of like material, The ceme-
tery is composed of half a dozen little
rooms, or three sided compartments, in
which, on either side is an arch, and in
the end three or four niches, all formed
of human bones. In each niche stood a
monk of the order clad in his monkish
robes, the long cloak and hood, each
grasping a cross ; the skin hard and dried
clinging to the face and hands like shriv-
elled parchment, while in some cases the
hair and beard were well preserved and
almost as natural as in life; a ghastly
spectacle from which one is soon glad to
turn to the contemplation of life, light
and motion.

The same day I visited the Catacombs
of St. Calistus, the only ones which are
always open to the public. The Cata-
combs of Rome number in all about
sixty, and consist of narrow subterranean
corridors containing on either side
shelves for the reception of the bodies,
and at irregular intervals square rooms
bearing still the traces of the ancient
frescoes which decorated the walls.
These served as chapels or family vaults.
Few have had any adequate conception
of the immense extent of these subter-
ranean burial places. According to a
reliable authority, were they to be united
in one continuous corridor they would
form a street nine hundred English miles
in length. Most of them are very nar-
row and low, and in some cases as many
as five galleries are placed one above the
other, the lower one being fifty feet or
more below the surface of the ground.
The Catacombs which form the subject
of my present letter are situated a short
distance beyond the Porta San Sebastian,
and received their name from the Pope,
their founder, in the early days of the
Christian church. They are reached by
descending fifty or sixty stone steps,
where we are furnished with a guide and
torches. On either side we the
shelves where once lay the bodies of
Chiistian martyrs and others, which
have since been ‘removed, so that now
we see only here and there a skull or
other bones to indicate the character of
the place. Two marble sarcophagi were
shown us, through the heavy glass cover-
ing of which we saw a human skeleton
and a mummy; aside from this there
was little to excite the interest of the

see

visitor except the historic associations
which attach to these passages as the
refuge of the early Christians from their
persecutors. -Many new entrances to tire
Catacombs have been lately discovered
in the Campagna, some of them opening
from some recess in a retired garden or
other unfrequented spot. The frescoes
most perfectly preserved are those of the
latter part of the second century, and
form fair specimens of the art of that
epoch.

After a pleasant residence of a month
in the “ Eternal City,” I started in com-
pany with Dr. and Mrs. Evans of Paris,
and Bishop Stevens and wife of Penn-
sylvania, for Naples. The interval of
seven hours passed rapidly by, and at
eight o’clock we reached this beautiful
city, whose far famed bay is perhaps
without an equal in the world. Beyond,
rose old Vesuvius, the smoke of its
smouldering fires ever issuing from the
crater and floating off a long, dark cloud
upon the quiet air; the dark waters of
the bay gleaming here and there with
the light of sowe tardy fisherman re-
turning to his humble home after the
toil and labor of the day; the tall masts
of the merchant fleet representing the
commerce of every clime lined the
wharves; in twenty minutes the pano-
rama was cut short by our arrival at the
Hotei de Geneve, where the gentlemanly
attendants soon provided comfortable
apartments and the equally welcome
comfortable supper, for which there is no
better or more fitting preparation than
 seven or eight hours on the cars.

G.W. T
el el la—,
MAKE HOME ATTRACTIVE.

Here is another fine extract from Dr.
Aikman’s “ Life at Home:”

No child, however sentimental, will
love a home simply because it has the
name of omne. If we would have our
children love it, we must make it lovely—
we must give them something Lo love in
the liome.

Now if the principal ideas which a
child has of his home are, that it is a'
place where he gets his meals and where
he sleeps; where, if he is little, he is
perpetually found fault with; where he
must keep quiet ; where at night-fall he
must sit stupidly waiting till bed-time;
or, if he have grown older, he can only
deem it a dreary room in which he must
employ himself as best he may, while
the father sits at his paper or dozes in
his ehair, and the mother is silently busy
with her sewing or her book; if such be
the aspect of home, one need not won-
der that children learn to look elsewhere
for pleasure, and seek to find amusement
in other circles, or that home is forsaken
as soon as it is possible to leave it.

It is practicable to make home so de-
light(ul that children shall have no dis-
position to wander from it or prefer any
other place; it is possible to make it so
attractive that it shall not only firmly
hold its own loved ones, but shall draw
others into its cheerful circle. Let the
house, all day long, be the scene of pleas-
ant looks, pleasant words, kind and affec-
tionate acts; letl the table be the happy
meeting-place of a merry group, and not
a dull board where a silent, if not sullen
company of animals come to feed; let
the meal be the time when a cheerful
laugh is heard and good things are said;
let the sitting-room, at evening, be the
place where a smiling company settle
themselves to books or games till the

round of good-night kisses are in order;
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let there be some music in the house-
hold ; music not kept like silk and satin
to show to company, but musie in which
father and mother and sister and brother
join; let the young companions be wel-
comed and made for the time a part of
the group, so that daughters shall not
deem il necessary to seek the obscurity
of back parlors with intimate friends, or
to drive father and mother to distant
apartments; in a word, let the home be
surrounded by an air of cozy and cheer-
ful good-will; then children need not be
exhorted to love it, you will not be able
to tempt them away from it.

The ties which bind a child to home
are created not so much out of great as
from little things; some of them I have
hinted at, and many more will suggest
themselves to a wise parent. There
should be a good many holidays in the
home. I believe in anniversaries, and 1
love, by observing them, to conrect time
with events, and so give to both a deeper
interest. The birth-days of a family
should be always noticed, and, in some
way, celebrated. The busy preparation
of the whole household to make some
present to father or mother or sister or
brother on a birth-day or holiday; the
many plannings, the workings in by-cor-
ners and at odd times; the bundling of
work out of sight as the step of the fa-
vored one is heard; the carefal stowing
of gifts away till the appointed time;
and then, when the looked-for day has
come, the presentations, the confused
and merry voices, the filled eye, the
choked voice, the heart too full to speak
in words, memory touched as with an
angel’s hand, love that can only look its
thanks —all these! who can tell their
sweet and mighty power? A home fa-
miliar to such scenes, will it, can it be
one that children shall not love? No,
no, from it, when the inexorable time
comes to go away, daughters shall pass
with sobs of sorrow, and sons with
pressed lips and swimming eyes, and
while mother lives it will be a home still,
home, though years have gone and other
homes have claimed them.

THE ELDER SISTER.
———

There is no character in the home
cirecle more useful and beautiful than a
devoted elder sister who stands side by
side with the toiling mother, lightening
all her cares and burdens. How beauti-
fully the house machinery moves on with
efficient help. Now she presides at the
able in the mother’s absence, always
attired so neatly that it is with pleasure
that the father introduces her to his
guests as “our eldest daughter.” Now
she takes the little troup into the garden,
and amuses them so mother may not be
disturbed in her work or rest. Now she
helps the boys over their hard lessons,
or else reads father’s paper aloud to rest
his tired eyes. If mother can run away
for a few day’s recreation, she leaves
home without anxiety, for Mary will
guide the house wisely during her ab-
sence. But in the sick room her pres-
ence is an especial blessing. Her hand
is next to mother’s own in gentleness
and skill. Her sweet music can charm
away any pain, and brighten the weariest
hour. There are elder sisters whose
presence is not such a blessing in the
house. Their own selfish ends and aims
are the main pursuit of life, and any-
thing that stands in the way of these is
regarded with great impatience. Such
daughters are no comfort to a mother’s
heart. What kind of an elder sister are
you ‘in the household ?

GOLDEN GRAINS.

—1It is sweet to have friends you
can trust, and convenient, some-
times, to have friends who are not
afraid to trust you.

—A town in Towa has a peculiar-
ly inappropriate name, being called

Jascade, although the people have
to go five miles for water.

—The greatest treasure is con-
tentment; the greatest luxury is
health; the greatest comfort is
sleep; and the best medicine is a
true friend.

—Goethe says that one ought
every day to hear a song, to read a
good poem, to see a fine picture,
and if it be possible, to speak a few
reasonable words.

—A fresh acquaintance is often
like a breath of fresh air, it liberates
the fixed atmosphere, and lets in
the hopeful ozone that purifies and
quickens social life.

—Kind words are blessed things.
Speak them every day. Scatter
them like sunbeams everywhere.
They will bless others and then re-
turn to bless your own heart.

—A well known author says that
nothing baffles curiosity, eludes pur-
suit, and generally mystifies the
human intelligence like the plain,
simple and unvarnished truth.

—The truly great and good, in af-
fliction bear a countenance more
princely than they are wont; for it
is the temper of the highest hearts,
like the palm-tree, to strive most
upward when most burdened.

—Life is made up, not of great
sacrifices or duties, but of little
things, in which smiles and kind-
ness, and small obligations, given
habitually, are what win and pre-
serve the heart, and secure comfort.

Nasal Douche and accompanied

with Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery as constitutional treat-

ment Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy
produces perfeet cures of the worst
cases of Catarrh and Ozena of many
years standing. This thorough
course of medication constitutes
the only scientific, rational, saie and
suceessiul manner of treating this
odious disease that has ever been
offered to the afflicted. The instru-
ment and two medicines sold for $2
by all Druggists. 54,

EXAMPLE FOR THE LADIES. — MR.
JAMES STEWART, of Yonkers, N. ¥., re-
ports that & Wheeler & Wilson Machine,
No. 38, under his charge, has been hat-
binding by steam for nearly 17 years, and
willnow do asmuch work as any machine,
new or old, of any make. From Septem-
ber, 1868, to 1869, it bound 137,088 hats,
and the operator earned $654 17, The
previous year she earned $506 48,

To restore the impaired nervous system
without injury to the constitution, and
to eradicate kidney, bladder and glandu-
lar diseases, diabetes, gravel, retention or
incontinence of urine, female weaknesses,
and uterine complaints generally, and to
tone and stimulate the nervous system,
admivister SMOLANDER’S BucHU. It
will surely produce the desired effect, and
counteract any of the ills arising from
any of these maladies,

Unexceptionable advertisements will be
inserted at the rate of fiity cents per agate
line of space each inserlion.

AGENTS WANTED to canvass for “THE
LIFE OF HENRY WILSON,” by JUuDGE
RusseLL, and Rev. ELias NASON,—the only
Edition published with M=r. WILSOX'S ap-
proval. Now is the time to make money,

. B. RUSSELL, PUBLISHER, BOSTON, MAss,
8-~1smpb

FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES

ND TAN, USE PERRY’S MOTH AND

A FRECKLE LOTION. It is reliable and harm-

Jess and warranted to remove all BROWN DISCOL-

ORATIONS, from the Face. Sold by Drugglsts eve-
r_\'w.heru. { 4-6ad

A WL ..

SKIN DISEASES.
PERR MPROVED COMEDONE AND PIM-
PLE REMEDY.—The Skin Medicine of the Age.
1s warranted to cure all PIMPLEY eruptions of the
face, FLESH WoORMS and BLOTCHED disfigurations
of the skin. Prepared only by Dr. B. . _!'erry,
Dermatologist, 49 Bond Street, New York. Sold by

Druggists everywhere. 4-ad

NE AND TEN PER CENT.

INVESTMENTS:

Kansas Registered Municipal Bonds.
Principal and Int. paid by the State,in N. York City.
For sale by CHARLES DWIGHT, (Agent for
Western Bond Board, Kansas City) No. 76 State
Street, Boston. T-3smph

LINIMENT,

Invented by the late Bishop Soule, is an inval-
uable remedy for
Sciatica, Chronic = Inflammatory
Rhenmatism, Lame Back, Contracted
Cords, Sprains, Burns, &c.

Bishop Soule’s Liniment is the only known
positive CURE for that terrible disease, Sci-
atiea. If you are suflering with any of the above
named diseases and have trled so many remedies
that you have lost all faith In medicine, do not de-
spair, but give Bishop Soule’s Liniment a

air trial.

Bishop Soule’s Liniment will almost in-
variably cure the most severe cases of Sciatica,
Rbeumatism, &c., after all cther remedies have
Jailed, and the best physicians have pronounced them
incurable.

Try Bishop Soule’s Liniment and you
will not be without it in your house for ten times its
cost. Time and experience have proved its worth.

* Success is the test of merit.”’ Insevere
cases always procure the large bottle. 1f yourdrug-
has none on hand, ask him to procure it for you.
Take no other. Send to the proprietors for circular.

Large Bottles, (12 0z.,) $1.50

dmall Bottles, (6 0z.,) 75 cents.
Sold by ail Druggists.
JOHN F. HENRY, 8 College Place, New York,
Agent for New York and the Middle States.

F.W.RYDER & SON, Proprietors,

2-12d4 No. 5 Boylston Hall, Boston, Mass.

THE WEEKLY SUN

FOR THE CAMPAIGN,
ONLY HALF A DOLLAR.

To meet the demands of those who desire to aid
in the reform-of the National Administration by the
election of Greeley and Brown, THE WEEKLY SUN
will be sent to all subscribers, for the next six
months for 50 Cents. ;

THE WEEKLY SUN will contain full and interesting
acconnts of all important events that mark the pro-
gress of the Presidential campaign.

The unjon of independent voters of all parties to
break down Grantism and corruption, and rescue
the Government and the country, is being realized.

Such a combination must sweep the fleld. Push
on the movement by circulating THE WERKLY SUN.

THE WEEKLY SUN Is the chieapest journal in the
world. It contains eight pages of reading matter,
and is in every respect, both as a family and political
newspaper, fully ¢ ||I=.ml to any other published in the
countrs , not merely in interest and ability, but in
quantity of useful information and pleasant enter-
tainment which its columns furnish. 8-1r

Address, THE SUN, NEW YORK CITY.

CRAYON PORTHAITS Never Fadel!

Sparkling Rubies!!

New Sabbath School Song Book!
An appropniate name for this neat, complete and
most pleasing collection of musi al gems, (about 150
of them,) by A. HUILJ. and H. SAUNDERS. Mu-
sie, new, fresh, spirited!
Price 35 Cents.

“ NEVER TROUBLE TROUBLE TILL TROUBLE TROUB-
LES You,” is the title of a favorite =ong by Well-
man, 30 cts.

The Pilgrim’s Harp,

Ts the name of a compaet book of 210 pages, which
ean be earricd in the pocket, and yet contains a very
large proportion of the most popular psn_]m tunes,
spiritnal songs, &c., &e. It would be difficult to
compile a more convenient book for The Vestry,
The Prayer Meeting, or Social Singing
Meetings.

By ASA HULL. Price 60 Cents.

Everybody likes =
“KISSING AT THE GARDEN GATE,” Song.
Loesch. 40

THE MUSICAL TREASURIC
Continues to be a “ Great Success.” Great variety
of the best Vocal and Instrumental Music.
Price in Bds. $2.50; Clo. $3.00; Gilt §4.00.

The above Books and Piece, sent, post-paid, on

receipt of retail price. jef
OLIVER DITSON & CO,., Boston.

CHAS. H., PITSON & €O., New York,

TOUSEKEEPERS can mend their tipware
I over a common lamp with our Prepared Solder.
One package, puz\l.ﬁ)n.id,'zh cts. Agents and the trade
supphed. WRIGHT & CO., Springfield, Vit. SLf

ANTED==Agents, male and female, to sell
Piciures everywhere. 11,234 retailed by one.

Send stamp for eircular. P
3-8 WHITXEY & CO., Norwleh, Conn.

WOOD & MARSHALL,

MANUFACTURERS AND DXALERS IN
HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS AND
STOVES

of every description. Also dealers in

The Holbrook Plows,

which have taken the lead in all parts of the country. |
We sell the Cylinder and Doe Plows, and many other $
kinds, Corn Shellers o Sowers, Harrows, Churns, Road
Scrapers, &e., all anufacturers’ prices, We always |
keep a nice lot of Bird Cages. {
E. A. WOOD, A. MARSHALL.
Exchange Block, Main street, (opposite Elliot street,)
4if Brattleboro, Vt.

THE GREAT CHURCH MUSIC BOOK.

This valuable new hook for Choirs, Singing Schools,
Conventions, ete., is now ready and promises to he

WCESS OF THE SEASON.

Everything Complete, New, Fresh, and Attractive. [f you
wish the Hest, get

The Advance!
Sold by most Beok and Music dealers, Price $1.25 or $12.00
per dozen. Miniature specimen pages sent free, ora single
copy mailed post-paid, tor examination, on receipt of one

dollar.
S. BRAINARD'S SONS,
Music Publishers, Cleveland, O.

I3 Complete catalogue of Music and Books sent free
to any address. B-f-lle

OME SEWING MACHIN

This Unequalled Machine
USES A STRAIGHT NEEDLE,
HAS THE UNDER FEED,
MAKES THE “LOCK STITCH,”
Is Simple, Reliable, and Durable.
WE CHALLENGE COMPETITION.

Agents wanted where we are not represented. For further
Rnr(jcuhtrn.mlllrcw JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., BOSTON,
IASS.. PITTSBURGH, PA,, CHICAGO, ILL., or ST.

LOUIS, MO.

GENERAL AGENTS.
PENDLETON BROS. . . . 3 ‘
CLARK & PRESCOTT, . 2 .
CAREY BROS. WILCOX, .
D. AXYV ¥ :

Portland, Me.

3 New i
1A i . Charlotte, N. C.
HILLIPS, . . : . . . Norfolk, Va.
ISSELL, . . . - - . Charlestox A
& HARVEY, Fort Deposit,
S & CONNER, Louisville, Ky.
W. H IPR; . . i - . San Francisco, Cal.
G. W. TRAVER, Vel Tap Portland, Oregon.
—

TENT

f g

SPRING BED LOUNGE.

The most useful article of household furniture yet in-
vented. It hasample space tor bed clothes, avoiding the
inconvenience of removing them to other apariments,
Made in both Sofa and Lounge forms, and warranted in all

respects.
HENRY L. ALBEE,
6- 63 Union St., Boston.

Just Published.

An entirely new, and very a uve book 101
Singing and High Schools, Conventions, ('lasses, ete.
This admirable new work, by two of the best and moet
successtul writers and teachers in the couniry, should be
in the possession of every singer. The fact that

Ten Thousand Copies
were ordered in advance of publication, will show the pop-
ularity of the authors.
THE SINGING SCHOOL ECHO
1s the most attractive book published in years, and cannot
fail to please. A
Price 75 cents, or $7.50 per Dozen.
Copies mailed on'receipt of retail price. ;
S. BRAINARD'S SONS,
Music Publishers, ()levellnd, 0. -~
Complete catalogue of Music and Books sent free#

to any address, s 8-deome | ;x
ook 1
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SEHOLD

WEED FAMILY FAVORITE

SHWING MACHIN

=

IMPROVED, AUGUST 1871.

STRMGHT NEEDLE; ELASTIC LOCK STITCH, alike on both sides; the
Most Simple, Easiest to Run, Clean, Oil, Adjust and Learn, and adapted to a
Wider Range of Work, than any other Machine in the market.

Will Sew from Lace to Leather,

WITHOUT ANY CHANGE WHATEVER.

First Medal at Paris, 1867, over 82 competitors, as best Sewing Machine.
Gold Medal at American Institute, 1869.
Gold Medal at Maryland Institute, 1869—Four Weeks’ Trial.
The Vermont State Fair, 1870, Awarded the

Weed Family Favorite the

FIRST PRIZE AND DIPLOMA!

OVER EIGHT OTHER STANDARD MACHINES.

First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1870, on Machine
First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1871, on Machine
First Premium at Windham County Fair,

and Sample of Work.
and Sample of Work.
and Sample of Work.
Also, First prize at over Seventy-fiye other State and County Fairs.

1871, on Machine

Machines Left on Trial, Warranted and kept in Repair, when Sold.
You can buy one by paying $10 down, and the balance in WEEKLY 0rR MONTH-
1Y PAYMENTS, or you can Rent one from ONE MoNTH T0 THREE MoNTHS, and
have ALL THE RENT-ALLOWED towards paying for it.

i@ Call and examine these machines at THE Housenownp- Office, No. 13
Crosbhy Bloek, Brattleboro.

& To Agents and others desiring a first-class Sewing Machine we make the
following offers: For a club of 100 yearly subscribers to THe HousEHOLD and
$100 00 we will give one of these machines worth $65 00. For 125 subscriptions
we will give a machine worth $85 00. Liberal arrangements will be made with]
those who can obtain but a portion of the subscriptions necessary to entitle them
tn a machine, and who wish to pay the balance in money.

GEO. E. CROWELL, Editor of Household.

ESTA BL.‘JSHED 1846,

J. Estey cb Co.

Manufacturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

These Instruments contain the beautiful Vox
Humana Tremoro and Vox JUBILANTE,
improvements peculiar to and origi-
nal with the Estey OrGans.

B Senp For ILLustraTED CATALOGUE. _G6)

Every Iustrument fully Warranted.
Btf

You ask WHT wo can sell

I irst Cluas 7 Octave Pianos for

52907 We lnurnr—h costs

less than make )
Piano sol through Agents,
of whom -make 100 per
profit. We biive no Agents,

sbip direct to families at Fac-
i tory price, apd warrant Five
Years. Bend for illustrated
circular, in whish we refer to
300 Bankers, Merohents, &e.
(lumu of -il;:;)m you may 1"9‘}
ng our Plancs in 40
d Territories. |, §, Planoco 865 B

. roa

NewYork. ? il
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TILDEN LADIES
0—0—0

HIRAM ORCUTT. A, M., | pringi
MRS, £ I QRCUTT M | Principals.

Twelve experienced and efficient Instructors are
constantly employed in the several departments,

Located on the banks of the Connecticut, at the
junction of four railroads, in the midst of ~cemr\
the most delightful, with a Buil ding Spacious, El
gant, and TaStefuIly Fumished, with an extensi
and thorough course ot Study, both solid and orna-
mental; and under the management of a Principal
whose experience as a practical teacher covers more
than a quarter of a century.

TILDEN SEMINARY challenges comparison
with the best institutions of its kind in the nation.
Charges very moderate and 20 per cent deducted to
Clergymen.

SEND FOR A NEW CATALOGUE.

WINTER §

SEMINARY.

SION BEGINS MONDAY, JAN. Ist, 1872,
WINTER § FRrIDAY, MARCH 22d, 1872.
SUMMER § 8 MONDAY, MaAR. 25th, 1872,
SUMMER SESSION CLOSES 21st, 1872,
‘West Lebanon, N, H., Nov. 1, I871. 10-t1

LADIES
HAVING
BIR DS
use the EKx=
celsior Pat-
ent Water=
proof Cage
Mat. Itisin-
despensable to
all who have
A caged biids, as
' it keeps the
cage perfectly
clean and FRE
§ FROM VERMIN,
t 1 every respect. H

“It is in fact pel
F('r‘mrm Express.

“They more than answer the guarantees of. the
manufacturers.,”"—Frank Leslie's Hiustrated, N. Y.
“Itis 1~muchsupenurwtlms.m:lp'lpxrmdkeﬂnﬂ*.
S tue is superfor to vice.”—N. Y. Sunday Times.
ing a bird after once using these; mats
W 1]I ever be without them. 7Two pa ges (contain-
ing 12 mats each) to any address, 50c.; b pkgs. $LU,
sent prepaid, Each package lasts one month, -Sold
by all Druggists and Housefurnishers. Manutactur-
ers Depot, 90 Ann Street, New York.

Scientific and Popular Medical Works

Manhood, Woma,nhood &
Nervous Diseases,

PUBLISHED BY THE

No. 4, Buliinch Streeti, Boston,
(Oppozite Revere House.)
Dr. W. H. PARKER Assistant Phy

Medical Knowledge for Everybody. %
sold in two years.

ician.
000 copies

A Book for every Man.

’SHF SCIENCE OF LIFE or SELF-PRES

N medical trea on the Ca
austed Vitality, Premature Decline in
ous and Phys cal del bility, Hypochondria

Man, Ne.

and all other disea arising from liu errors of
youth, or the indise ons Or ex of mature
years. This is indeed a book for eve man. Price

only §l. 2

A Book for every Woman,
Entitled SEXUAL PHYSIOLGGY OF WOMA
. i s

SEAS n treated of Ph
iologically and Pathologic dU). from Infancy to Old
Age, with elegant lllustrative Em.rﬂ\iuéﬂ 350
pages, bound in beautiful French Cloth.

Price $2.
A Book for Everybody.

Flattered by the reception of, and great demand
for, the above valuable and timely treatises, and al-
s0 to meet a great need of the present age, "the au-
thor has just published a new book. treating exclo-
sively of Nervous and Mental Diseases. 150 pages
cloth, Price §1, or sent iree on receipt of $3 for the
oth Vo bOB!\a postage paid.

, beyond all comparison, the most extra-

rsiplogy ever published.
There i8 nothing whate that the M ed or Sin-
ghe, of either sex, can either require or wish to know
but what is tull\ explained, and many matters of
the most important and interesting character are
introduced to which no illusion even can be found
in any other work in our language. All the new
discoveries of the author, whose experience is such
as probably never before fell to the lot of any inan,
are given in full. No person should be without thesé
valuable books.

“*YALUABLE BOoOES.—We have received the valu-
able medical works published by the Peabody Med-
ical Institute. These books are of .’mtlmlm(-nt and

should find a place in every imtelligent f
are not the cheap order of abominable trash, pub-
lished by irresponsible parties, and purchased to
gratify coa) tastes, but are written by a responsi-
ble pro: al gentleman of eminenc a source
ot instrue on vital matters, concerr I|F! which
lamentable ignoranoce exists The zmpmtant ~u.--
jects presented are treat vith delicacy,
and care, and as an appendix, many useful pr
tions for prevailing (.umplzunta are added.”
Republican, Lancaster, N. H.

“The author of the:

pages bound in cloth.

ooks is one of the most
learned and popular ph; ians of the day, and is
entitled to the titude of our race for these inval-
uable productions. 1t seems to be his aim to in-
duce men and women to avoid the cause of these
diseases to which they are subject, Jlld he tells
them just how and Wwhen to do it.”'— Chrenicle
I‘m‘mam,-fcm Me., Sept. T, 1869.

N.R. Author of the above named medical
Chief Consulting Physician of the
Peabody Medical Institute, anc ) constantly em-
ployed in eonsultation with in from all parts
of the country, that he has no time to attend to mere
business details. Therefore all letters should be ad-
dressed to the PEABC ]]1‘1 MEDICALI
or to Dr. W. H. \lw}lo';l
the Author, and his lm,
the Author himself, may be ¢o
requiring skill, and e\ner:?nvc

works is I]n

COWLES’ PATENT

TREADLE POWER

Cannot tum le wrong
in-

Saves one-half the labor,

way. Has no dead-cente Can be
stantly. The m]l:nnm effects resulti the
constant use of the Sewing Machine are entirely

obviated by the use of this TREADLE POWE E.
In operation on all kinds of machines at Salesroom.

No. 252 Washington street,
Next door to Jordan, Marsh & Co’s. Agents wanted.

1-8 HILL HOLMES & CO.

TO THE LADIES.

A FINE COLLECTION OF

Asters, embracing 15 of best varieties, $1.00
Balsams, o g sorts, - 50
Dianthus, i B 5 52 - L00
Cockscomb, o i - 50

Phlox Drommondii, *
Ten-Weeks Stock, *
Everlasting Flowers, *
Ornamental Grasses, *
Floral Guide, elegantly illustrated, 10e.
Address, M. G. REYNOLDS,

WA
lll most hl~:\lll1tul~<ort;~, 50
4trx
Rochester, N. Y.

House Planning!

No matter how small or cheap you propose to
build, I offer my services to advise, plan, or make
drawings, at a rate you can afford—one-half of one
per cent. on the estimated cost, for full set floor

lans and elevations. All plans warranted to please.

*roof sketches sent for alteration and correetion,
until they suit, before drawings are completed.

Sixteen Stereoscopie Views, with Floor Plans and
Description of a Model House to cost from $5,000 to
$10,000, for $9, sent by mail. Please write.

GEO. J. C

Y,
5- Waterbury, Vt.

{FIT DOES NOT - R
BILIOUS, DYSpr

E\IEEY OM, THE COST °HI:L|_
~>REFUNDED.o~"BE

MOLANDER'S

A Standard Pr ‘(‘p‘ll‘ll!m\ end
liable Physi R F
ers attested by ﬂmu-“mdx who h

1t is a sure, qu remedy for all :h seases of the
Urinary Organs existing in male or female, [rritation
or Inflammation of Kidne
betes, Reddish Sedim
Urine, Mucous and Involuntar 23 from
Urethra, Retention or Incontinence of e, Chronie
Catarrh ot Bladder, and all Chronic Maladies of the
Urino-Genital Orga

For sale by Drugg

Cloudy

verywhere.
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BOSTON LEAD CO.

(Incorporated in 1829.)

J., H. CHADWICK & 0., Agents,
Office 22, 24 & 26 Oliver Street,
BOSTON.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Pure White Lead,
Pry and Ground in 0il.

DRY AND GROUND ZINC, LITHARGE, RED
LEAD, LEAD PIPE; SHEET LEAD, TIN
PIPE, TIN-LINED PIPE, IRON PIPE
& FITTINGS, PUMFS, &c., &c.

Our Pure White Lead, both dry and ground in oil,
we warrant to be striﬂly pure snd GUARANTEE
lh.u for fineness, body and durability, it is not sur-

ed Dy any Lead in the market, either foreign or
an.

& In order to protect ourselves, we have
adup[mi as our trade-mark an eight . wointed red star,
with our corporate seal in the center. This is on
every package of our Pure Lead. None genuine

Boston

without It. 6-dadv
COLBY'S OTHER
WRINGER | wrRINGERS

With no Cogs. | With Cogs.

B

a (fhild | Turn so hard, it takes

Runs so easy
can tum It. | | all a woman’s \rrsn 'Lh

Has Moulton’s Patent |
Rolls made on, and war-
ranted not to come loose
on the shaft.

T uho

i s¢  Rubber
shoved on t
they are constantly fail-

Are so heav) only
| stout men ought tn han-
dle them,

I8 g0 light any lady can

handle it with all ease,

Have I.n be fastened
with thumb screws, &c.,
taking time and lﬂlmr

|

I

[

|

|

J EAUCT 0 |
Fastens itself Ilrmly to |
any Tub, and can be easi- |
ly moved, |
The frame is !
of finely galvs

all made Have wooden I‘mmc.
zed metal | which do shrink, swell,

and brass. Can never | rot, and wear out, with
rust, rot, shrink, swell or | holts and screws to rusi
wear out. and mark the clothes.

We invite comparison, and will bide your decision
after a trial. Agents wanted.

COLBY BROS. & CO.,
9tf 508 I{rmuhrwy. \'r‘u' lm'l..

Henry K. W. Hall,
PAPER and TWINE

DEALER,
Nos. 24 and 26 HAWLEY STREET,

ste BOSTON.

FLOWER POTS.

Buy divect of Manufacturers and save
two or three profits.

‘We are Manufacturers,
Wholesale and Retail Deal-
ers in common hand and
machine made Flower Pwts,
Hang Pots of every descrip-
tion, plain and js paned, Pots
and Saucers
house use, w |I| a full varie
ty of Brown E
Floris

price list e ordering
we can save them 50 per cent. by so
do’ es ¥ ng a small variety can have
them packed and sent as freight without extra
charge. Pownltry Water Founts constantly
on hand. No poultry grower should be without
them. All inquiries promptly answered. Address,

A. H. HEWS & C0.,

North Cambridge, Mass.

elsewhere, as
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MRES. D. A, INWOOD’S
New Celebrated Diagram.

The best ever invented for per-

feetly cutting Dresses of every kind,

Boys Clothing, &e.  Ilustrated

Book of Instruction for every kind

of garment with each Diagram.

] Sent by mail for $1.50. Agents
wanted. Send stamp for circular.

A. INWOOD, Box 93, East Somerville,
2-6eomd

MRS. D.
Mass.

Comfort for the Household.
THE NORTH EASTERN
MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION

Places the benefits of Life Insurance within the
reach of ali classes. Safe, cheap, simple in plan
:um working. Forfull l)(ll'lll‘\lhll‘sa iply to EX.~GOV.
\HOLBROOK, Pres't, or JAMES DALTON, Sec'y
Brattleboro, Vt. "quf

Cheap Farms! Free Homes!

OX THE LINE OF THE

Union Pacific Railroad.

A land grant of 12 000.000 acres of the best
F arming and Mineral Lands in America.

}0,000 Acres in Nebraska, in the Great
te Valley, the Garden of the W est now for sale.
1ese lands are in the central purunn of the
United Btates, on the 418t degree of North L:uitutle,
the central line of the great Temperate Zone of the
American Continent, and for grain growing and
stock raising Inaulp.lwvd by any in the United
States

l?li]-].\I’TC'R IN PRICE, more favorable terms
given, and more convenient to market than can be
found elsewhere.

FREE Homesteads for Actual Settlers.

The best locations for Colonies.—Soldiers entitled
to a Homestead of 160 Acres. Free Passes to
Purehasers of Land,

Send for the new descriptive pamphlet, with new
maps, published in English, German, Swedish and
Danish, mailed free vwrn\ln-u,

Address 0. F. DAVIS,
Land Commisgioner, U. P, R. R. Co.,
OMAHA, NEB.

f-dadv

Per Weelk and expenses paid.
We want a reliable agent in every
County in the UU. 8. Address Hw
son River Wire Co., 130 M

en Lane, N. Y., or Chicago, Ill.
-i!'ldv

(,. 'J ICUT & PASSUMPSIC RIVERS
]L\lt ROAD for Whjlo and Franconia Moun-
tains, Lakes Willoughby and Memphremagog, Mon-
trml and Quebec.

ains leave White River Junction 8:20 A, M., Ex-
press; 1:45 P, M. Mail.

The completion of the Massawippi Valley Rail-
road, July I, willmake a short all rail connection
between thé Province of Quebec and the United
tates. :

A, H,

PERRY, Supﬂrinzend’r'nt.

ERMONT & MASSACHI I'TS AND TROY

& GREENFIELD RAILROADS. Carsleave

Boston (Pltcllhurg. Depot) for Brdltlohum (' BN~

mld Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, N. Y. and

A.M. Leave Boston for Gréenfield at .JU and
i.l, A.M., and 4:10 P. M.

Leave Hoo:ac Tunnel tor Boston at T A. M., and
1:20 P. M. Leav. Greentield for at Boston 6:30, and
9:35 A. M., and 2:30 P. M. L‘ave Brattlebore for
Boston 9:00 A, M., and 1:50 . M.

Trains leave Greenfield for lumvrs Falls at 6:40,
9:50 and 11:55 A. M., and 4:30 . M. Leave Turners

Falls for Greenfield at 7:30 and 11:00 AL M., and 1:50
and . M.

Passengers taking the 6:30 train from Greenfield
can to Boston and return same day, having 5

hours in Boston.

The 6:80 A. M. train from Greenfield connects at
Fitehburg with trains for Providence, Taunton and
Newport, The 7 A. M. and 1:20 P. M. trains trom
Hoosac Tunnel coni at Fitchburg with trains for
Worcester, Providence, Taunton and Newport.

O, T. RUGG LES, Superintendent,

v'] RMONT CENTRAL, AND YERMONT AND
CANADA RAILROADS,

WINTER .ry't RANGEMEN
Commencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1872,
TRAINS GOING SOUTH,
Mail, train ]qu Ogdensburgh at 6:00 p, m.; 8t.
at 6:2) a. m., arriving in Ik]i:-\h Falls (via
stion or Rutland) at 2 Brattleboro
) p. m., Grout’s Corner at . New Lon-
1'at 9:30 p. m., connecting thll steamer for, New
York., This n will leave Brattleboro on Monday
nings at 4:42 a. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner at
Q. m.
Night 1
\lumu.ll

press leaves Ogdensburgh at 12:00 m.
3:30 p. m t. Johns at 4:50 p. m.
20 p. m., arriving in Bellows Falls (via
on or Rutland) at 1. ., Brattleboro
South Vernon at 4:45 a. m., Grout’s
a. m., and New London at 11:05 a. m.
ed Train leaves White River Junction at 4 :50 a,
m., lhltl'md at 4:30 a. m., Bellows Falls (accommoda-
tion) 7:45 a. m., Brattle Boro 841 a.m., South Vernon
at 4:10 a. m., Grout’s Corner at 9:50 a. m., arriving
in New London at 5:10 p. m.
l*,‘(prms leaves Brattleboro at 2:00 p. m., South
non at 2:22 p. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner
2:50 p. m.

TRAINS GOING NORTH AND WEST,
¢ s Boston via Lowell, at 7:00 2. m.,

Cornerat 9:25 8. 1 ith Vernon al 10
Brattleboro at 10 . m , Bellows Falls (v
Junction or Rutland) at 11:50 a. m., for lhu!mgtrm
and St. Albans. This train contiects at W. R.
Junction with Boston Express train for Montreal
and Ogdensburgh.

Express leaves Grout’s Corner at 11:20 a, m., ar-
riving in Brattleboro at 12:20 p. m. ,

Ac ummmdaliun leaves New London at 8:10 a. m.,
Grout’s Corner at 3:30 p. m., South \l'mtm at 4:00
p.m Brattleboro at 4:30 p. m. ndlnuslnII~mn\ml)

at 5:35 p.m., arrivingin W. R. J unction at 8:30 p. m.,
and Rutland at 8:30 p. m.

Night express leaves New London at 2:45 p. m.,
Grout’s Corner at 9:00 p. m., South V. ernon at 9:58 p.
m., Brattleboro at 10:20 p. m., Boston (via Fitch-
hur;.') at 5:30 p. m,, Bellows Falls (via W. R. Junction
or Rutland) at 11:20 p. m. Connecting at W. R.
Junction with train leaving Boston (via Lowell) at
6:00 p. m., at Rutland with trains from Troy. etc.,
arriving in 8t. Albans at 6:20 a. m,, Montreal at 9:45
Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh at
..

Connections at Grout’s Corner with trains over Vt.
& Mass., and New London Northern Railr, 8
Vernon with trains over Conn. River R. R
alls with Cheshire R. R.; at W. R. Junction
with trains to and from Boston, via Lowell, and Conn.
Rivers R. R.; at Rutland with Ren:
, and Harlem extension Railroads;
Johns with Grand Trunk Railway : also at O dem-
burg with the Grand Trunk Rs Iway, and the Rome,
Watertown & Ogdensburg for the uexL with St.
Lawrence and Ottawa Railway for Ottawa.

Sleeping cars aie attached to night train between
St. Albans and Springfield, and Burlington and
Boston.

Through tickets tor Chicago and the west for sale
at all the principal stations.

G. MERRILL, Gen’l Sup’t.’

St. Albans, Dec 23, 1871,

POPULAR BOOKS,

Sent FREE of Postage at the price
marked.
Dr. Chase’s Receipt Book. - 8125

The most comprehensive and reliable book of he

kind ever published.

Hoyle’s Games - - k13
The Original Letter Writer - - - 8
Dialogue tor Young Folks - - 50

Comic Speeches and Laughable Dramas - E

Book of Love Letters with advice on Courtship 50
The American Home Cook Book - - 50
Rarey & Knowlson's Horse Tamer and Farrier 50
Live and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected - 75
Athletic Bports for Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings 75
Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations. 50
Rook of Riddles and 500 Amusements - 50
Parlor Magician—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 50
In-Deor Games for Boys and Girls, 197 Ills. 50

| 18—O0ne vol, }iuusghnlt]

Out-Door Games for Boys, 124 Tllustrations - 50 |

Household Peta—How to Tame and Manage them 50

Amateur Theatricals - - - - 50
Sensible Letter Writer, 300 Notes and Letters 50
Hand Book of Etiquett, - - 50
American Ready Reckoner and Calculator 50

The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50
Chesterfield’s Etiquette and Letter Writer 40
The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Mentz - 5
Haney's Art of Training Animals - - 50
Gentlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion 150
Ladies’ Book of Etiquette and Fashion - 150
Trapper’s Guide, by Newhouse - 150
Hunter’s Guide and Trapper’s Companion 25
Piano and Melodeon Without a Master, each Kt}
Violin, Banjo, Cornet, etc., Without a Master, each 60
Shakespeare, Complete -~ - - - T
3yron, Complete - - - - 75
How to Furnish a Home with Small Means - 56
Comfort for Small Incomes - - - 50

My Ten Rod Farm; or, How 1 Became a Florist 50
Farming for a Profession; How I Made 1t Pay 50
Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibition use 150

American Housewife and Kitchen Directory 50
Young Debator and Chairman’s Assistant 50
Laws and By-Laws of American Society 50
How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Ills. 50
How to Cook and How to Carve - = 50
Egyptian Dream Book and Fortune Teller 50
Book of Tableaux and Shadow Pantomimes 50
Parlor Tricks with Cards - - 50
Rhyming Dictionary ; or, Poet’s Companion 25
Comic Recitations and Humorous Dialogues 50
The Poultry Yard - - - - 5

Youatt’s Treatment of Horses in Health & Disease 75
Rewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to 25
Sunday School Rewards, per dozen 06 to 25

Stereoscopic Views, Am. or F'gn per doz. 1 00 to 200
Autograph Albums, Morrecco, - - = 100
Photograph Albums, 50 Pictures, Mo. L00 & 200

Tin Type Albums, 50 Pictures, Morrocco 50

New Styles Initial Note Papers etc.

8iddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per-
fumed, very recherche - - 50

Carrier Dove, Stamped with a new and
unique initial & - - - 35
Rustic Initial, - - - - - - 30
In each 24 sheets paper with envelopes to match.
Italian Violin Strings per set - - - 100
Italian Guitar Strings, per set - - 150
Ladies' Fine Gold Pen and Pencil in Silver Case 2 00
Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100
Ladies’ Fine Penknives ! - 25, 35, 50

Ladies’ Scissors - - - - 100

isiting Cards, per Pack - - - 25

Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist - 25and 50
Sent free of postage on receipt of price.

ANY BOOK, PICTURE,
=R
Shec Music,
sent free ol expense on receipt of the

publisher’s price. Information and
prices given, it requested.

Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,
BRATTLEBORO, VT.

Al K
AS IMPROVED IN

1871 E

EXCELS ALL OTHERS,
24 TEMPLE PLACE, BOSTON, MASS,
H. 5. WILLIAMS, General Agent.|

&~ AGENTS WANTED, TERMS LIBERAL.
-eome

SEWING

CASH PAID FOR

YELLOW BEESWAX,
By W. H. BOWDLEAR,
T-6e 110 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.

Household Premiums.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES
to those who are disposed to aid In extending the
circulation of THE HousEmoLDp. With the number
and name of each article, we have given its cash
price and the number of new subsecribers, for one
year each, required to obtain it free:

No. of
Price. S8ub-
hC:I'le‘l"i.

$0 50
0

No.

1—One hox Initial Qtabium-rg,,

2—Indelible Peneil, (Clark’s

Il--Lmbrmdcry ﬂuwura

4—Ladies’ Ivory handle "Penknife

5—Name Plate, brush, ink, ete.,

@—Autograph Album,

7—Package Garden Seeds,

8—Package Flower Seeds.

8—Half Chromo, Autumn Leaves,
Winter Wren or May F hn\’(.l‘a

10—-8Butter Knife, (silver plated,)

1 1—Turkey Moroceo Pocket Book,

12—8et Jet Jewelry,

PREMIUMS,

2
2
2
2
3
3
}

14—8ix Teaspoons
15—Tair Tablespoons, (silver plated)
18—six Scoteh Plaid Napkin Rings,
177—Rosewoou Writing Desk,
18— Rosewood Work Box,
19—French Velvet Photo. Album,
20—Gold Pen with Silver Case,
2 1—Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,)
£2—Any two vols. ‘Household,
28—Yeters’ Musical Library,
£4—p1e Knue, (silver plated,)”
£5—Package Garden Seeds,
L£6—5oup Ladle, (sflver pIde )
27—1 doz., spoons, (silver plated,)
£8—Set Chess Men,
26 —Pump and ﬂprmkler (Page’s,)
B8e—F anm_‘, scales, (12 Ibs., Shaler,)
81 Six lalllupmma (si ver l)luludl

flver plated)

2—8ix Dining Forks, (silver plated) S
aﬂ Family Scales, (Ji 1bs., Shaler) 10
#4—Cnromo, 10
B85—Sheet M!lsic. (Agent’s selection,) 10
#8—Alarm Clock, 500 12

$7—H{. Chromo, Morning or Evening, 5 00 12
#8—Gold Pen and Pencil, 6 00 12
B9— (‘s:nm% Knife and Fork, 5 00 12
40—S8poon Holder, (silver plated,) 6 00 12

ccordeon, 6 50 14

oquet Set 6 50 14
43—1- amily ‘acafew (50 lm-.\h'ﬂer,) 700 14
44—Clothes Wringer, (Colby’s,) 750 15
45—Webster's National Dictionary, 6 00 15
46—Syrup C uE and Plate, (silver plnlt'dj& 50 15
47—Harpe ireside [,1.:1'1:3 5 16
48— Fruit Dish, (silver vlated,) 700 16
4.%—Harper's Bazar, one Yoi., bound, 7 00 16
5 —Gold Pen ana Holder, 7 50 17
& 1—1 doz. Tablespoons, (hll\Lf pmtui ) 5 00 18
&52—1 doz. Dining Forks, 8 00 18
&8—Photo. Album, (Bu\\ les & Co.,) 10 00 I8
54 —Stereoscope and 50 Views, 10 00 20
B5—Elegant Family Bible, 10 00 20
B56—Violin, 10 00 0
57—Set of Plans and Views o1

Model House, 10 60 20
B, -—vl'.igllt Day Clock, with aiarrn, 10 00 22
59 —Child’s Carriage, (Colby’s) lll 00 25
8a—Cash, 6 25 25
@1 d‘ra_y on Portralt, fromany plclure 10 00 25
@2 —Castor, (silver plnlmi ) 10 00 25
63— !-‘luunu (Busson’s,) 12 00 24
64 —Cake Basket, (.-mu- plated,) 10 00 25
65 —Nursery stock, 10 00 28
§8—Chromo, Sunlight in Winter, 12 00 25
67—5park’s am. Biography, (10 vols., )12 50 30
88—Fhoto. Album, (Bowles & Co.,) 18 5y 30
B9—Webster’s Unabridged Dictionary,12 00 30
nd—Sewing Machine, (The Green

Llumum’n.) 18 ¥ 36
71— L()UD(' 3 Works, 15 00 3

ita 20 00 40
53 —Silver "i\ atch, (Waltham,) 20 00 45
7 4—Ice Pitcher, (ﬂlwar ll..al;td ) 20 00 50
m5—Copland’s Medical mll\nu;r} 21 W 50
rmg—Stencil Outfit, 25 (0 B0
ay—Cash, 15 06 f
g8—Nursery Stock, 25 00 55
T@—Harper’s an s'and Girl’; 8 Library,

(2 \()hnm-s ) AI Bu
#0---Child’s Carriage, (Colby’s,) 0 60
8 1—Sewing Machine, (}l(:nw Shuttle,) 3 5. 50 5
82—Tool Chest, (Parr’s,) 5 00 75
#3--Silver ugh (W ainmm.) 35 (1] 86
B4 —Zero R@l'rig(‘l‘aml'. 48 00 80
83--Harper’s Pictorial Bible, 35 0 86
B8--Cash, 35 00 1o

1—-Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.'s,) 45 1K
88--Peerless Cook Stove, No, 8, with

utensils, 48 00 100

sy --Bayard Taylor's Works, 45 00 110

DO—Tea Set, (silver plated,) elegant, 50 00 120

] l.--b‘uwingi\\laclum J(Grover & Baku) 60 00 120

p2--Lamb Knitting Machine, 60 G0 125
pB—Sewing Machine, (I luu,m,u.) 63 06 150
i wmn,ﬁ \I.achiuc, (Empire,) 80 00 160

95-—Ladies’ Gold Watch, (Waltham,) 80 00 175

P8 —Harper’s Weekly, complete, 12

vols.. bound 84 (1) 200
@3 —American Cyciopedia, (Appleton’s)gl 00 200
8 —Metropolitan Organ, (Mason &

Hamlin,) 100 00 225
p©o-—-Sewing Machine, (Singer,) 100 00 250
1 06--Irving’s Works,(Sunnyside Edi-

tion 28 volumes,) 105 00 250

101—Mowing Machine, (Wood’s,) 125 0¢ 250
102 —Harper's ’\I..lg'lfiﬂl‘ complete, 38

volumes, bound 1
108 —Dickens s W mk:,(l(m‘r:]du:.d;-

nnn 271 volumes,) 108 00 264
104—Gent’s Gold Watch, (Waltham, !l*’: 00 215
105—Cottage Organ, (lxstc,\ ) 150 00 300
106—Sewing Machine, (amgar) lou 06 330
orkq,(l.lhr.lrv Edition,

14 00 250

2,) 00 350
108--Harper’s melv Library, «

150 00 360
109 --Harper's Select Library, 225 00 500
11@—Parlor Urg«m 200 00 Bk
111—Cash, 400 00 1000

112 l'mm 7 Oct., (Behning & Klix)500 00
L'I-—Labinet Organ, (Mason & Ham-
550 60 1250

lin,)
1 l4—l‘ianu§,\uplendm 1 Oct., (Behning_

& Kiix,) 700 00 1500

Each artiecle in the above list is new and of the
best manufacture.

Old subscribers may be included in premium

clubs, fwo rencwals counting as one new subscriber,
Two wthnh&,ra for six months or four for three
months each, count as one yea:ly subscriber.

A full duﬂ.ﬂp[;n[u f the Premium is given ina
cu' sular which will be sent to any address on appli-
tion. Specimen enpies of Tak HOUSEBOLD are
m.nL free to those w'shung to procure subscribers,

1t is NOL necessary ,or an agent working fer any
premium to get all the subscriptions at one place or
to send them all 1n a¢ one time. They may be ob-

tained in diff ‘rent towns or states and sent as con-
venient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a preminm is wanted, send @ copy of this
list and name the premium selected. All articles

sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent by express /
| are at the expense of the receiver.




=

e
RICHARDS = SPRAGEIELD-S:

& betore this paragraph signifies that
ihe subseription has expired. We should be pleased
to have it renewed. Do not wail for an agent to
risit you, but enclose a dollar in a letter, giving name
and P. 0. address plainly written--including the
State —and direct the =same to Geo. E. Crowell,
Brattleboro Vt.

SRR S

We CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A Pa-
PER unless informed of the office at which it is now
received, as well as Lo the one to which it is to be
ot

—4- 0
Fo INSURE SAFETY JN ¢ pING MONEY by mail,
the letters should be-registered, or money orders
procured. All money sent by either of these meth-
ods is at our risk.
———— e
PARTIES RESPONDING TO ADVERTISEMENTS which
they see in THE HoUSkHOLD are requested to make
mention of the fact that they were noticed there,
that advertisers may know to whom to give the
credit,

AL el B

Tue HovusgHOLD is always discontinued at the
expiration of the time tor which the subseription
was paid. Persons designing to renew their sub-
scriptions will please remember this, and by taking
a little pains to send in good season save us a large
amount of labor.

el

To ANY OLD SUBSCRIBER, who, in renewing a
subseription to THE HQUusEnpLD, will send us one
new subscriber, we will mail, free, a copy of the
Attractions of Brattleboro, advertised in another
place, or the same will be given as a premium for
two new subscribers.

——

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are secure-
ly packed and delivered in good condition at the
express office or post office, and we are not respon-
sible for any less or injury which may oceur on
the way. We take all nec ary care in preparing
them for their journey, but do not warrant them af-
ter they ha -e left our hands.

————ie P

AGENTS DESIRING A CASH PrREMIUM will please
retain the same, sending us the baiance of the sub-
scription money with the names of the subscribers,
and thus avoid the delay, expense and risk of remail-
ingit. The amount of the premium to be deducted
depends. upon the number of subscribers obtained,
but can be readily ascertained by a reference to Nos,
61, 77, 86 and 111 of the Premiam List on the opposite
page. It will be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is al-
lowed for each new yearly subscriber, according to
the zize of the club. In case the club cannot be
completed at onee the names and money may be
sent as convenient, and the premium deducted from
the last list. Always send money in drafts or post-
office orders, when converis9t, otherwise by express
or in registered letters.

e B U et s

ANY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in procuring sub-
geribers to Tee Ho OLD who desires fo do so.
Do not wait for a personal invitation or especial au-
thority from us, but send for a sample copy, if you
have none, and get all the names and dollars yon
can, and send them to us stating which premium
you have selected. A good sized list can be obtained
in almost any neighborhood, and a valuable premi-
um secured with very little effort. We have sent
many beautifal chromos, albums, ete., to persons
who procured the requisite number of subscribers
in an hour’s time. It is not necessary, however, for
an agent working for any premium to get all the
subscriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time, They may be obtained in different towns
qr States and sent as convenient. A eash premiom
will be given if preferred, See Premium List in an-
other column.

o nexc‘npmnmlu]e advenm‘mcnh will be inserted
at the rate of fifty cents per agate line of space
each insertion.

,‘send STAMP for descriptive civeular
A ’Frl(e list of copying CRAYON
ProR from small mlnlatures
of any kiu(l 8-t

0. A, LIBBY Al'tist. Bra“leboro. Vt.

Y:s;ting Cards.

end 50 cents and get 5@ fine bristol VISIT =
IN4G CARRDS, with your name printed on in ele-
gant style, by mail pre-paid. No less number printed
at l.h.u rafe. ite name and address plain. Ad-
dress GEO. E. SELLE (J.l'{, Bmltlvbum Yt.

v
OW & (;0-. Bostmn.
1E PATENT STAR,” sell pat-
l‘;.rlel']]cles to canvassers.

CLUB L. L. }AIJ((HILD, Rollmg
e Prairie, Wis. 144 Papers and

Magazines. Agents w 'nm'cl. Any paperiyoun want,
Send « nup for particulars, 7-12adv

L()Q[‘ ITTE

LA BELLE

A New and Fascinating Field Game!
’Ihv m: t Beautiful, Uniqae ann! Entertaining Game
Send stamp for cular, or 16¢. for hook.,

JAVELAND & LEONARED,

P ropriet also Manufacturers of and Dealers in
Field and Parlor sames, Novelties, ety
55 Washington St , Boston,

01d stand of D. B. Brooks & Bro. -3

DR.PIERCE’'S

ALTO,,E"E}-‘ MEDICA

DISCOVER

inator of this wonderful medicine, claims
vered and combined in harmony more
most sovrreign medical properties than
ever hefore combined in one medicine. The
evidence of this { found In the great variety of
most obstinate di s which it has been found to
conquer. In the cure of Bronchitis, Severe Coughs,
md the early stages of Consumption, it has aston-
ished the medical faculty, and hundreds of the best
physiclans pronounce it the greatest medieal discov-
ery af theage. While it cures the se est Coughs,
it strengthens the system and purifi e blood. By
its qrm{ and thwrough blood pur iny properties, it
cures all Humors from the worst Serofula to a com-
mon Bloteh, ]‘ampiw or E: uption. Mercurial Dis-
ease, Mineral Poisons, Syphiliftic and Venereal Dis-
eas 1d their effects are eradicated and v :ynmuc
healt 1d & sound constitution established. Erysip-
elas, Salt Rkeum, Scald Head, Fever Sores, Scaly
or Rough Skin, |n short, all the numerous diseases
cansed by bad blsod, are conquered by this powerful,
purlr\m;: and invigorating medicine. For * Liver
Complaint,” Bihous Disorders and Habitual Consti-
pation, 1t has produced hundreds of perfect and per-
manent cures where other medieines had failed.
The proprietor offers 000 reward for a medicine
that will equal it in cure of all the diseases for
which it is recommended. Bewure of counferfeits
55 smitati See that my private Gov-
s a positive guarantee af
utside wrapper. This
sts at $1.00 per bottle.
*roprietor,
is C lmnu.al Lahumior} 133 Seneca street, Buf-
falo, N. 8-

Have ¥You Exaa—l_ined the
WEED

“FAMILY FAVORITE”

The o:
to have

CHINES

i

LW[

None other is so thoroughly adapted to the wants
of the Household, Dressmaker, or Tailoring purposes,
Every Machine warranted to give perfect satisfac-
tion. Apply te, or address,
WEED SEWING MACHINE CO.,
349 Washington St,, Boston.

W. H. UPHAM,
Agent for Windsor and Windham L'uunnu Vi
Office at Bellows Falls. 412

Stelnway Pianos.
THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.
The h‘{-einwulr Pianos, for FULLNESS, CLEARNESS

and PurwyY of TONE and THOROUGHNESS OF WORR-
MANSH are unequalled. The majority of the
leading Artists throughout the world prefer them for
their own use and concede to them the highest de-
gree of excellerce.

EDWARD COLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vt.

Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Pianos,
and the Estey Cottage Organs.

SEAVEY, FOSTER & BOWMAN!'

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Eureka Machine Twist,

50 and 100 yard Spools for hand or machine use;
and X oz. Spools for manufacluring purposes.
the
EUREKA BUTTON-HOLE TWIST,

10 yard Spools, @il of which are warranted in_every
respect. For sale at refail by all Trimming Stores,
and at wholesale by the manu facturers, 42 Summer
hll’L(‘[ Boston. ‘-48

10z,
And

(J:‘.srAm.lsnn) 1830.)

Welch & Griffiths

8 Manufacturers of SAWS OF ALL DE

A SCRIPTIONS. Superior to all others.

W EVERY SAW WARRANTED.
Axes, Files, Belting, &ec.

=] Send for_Price List and - Circulars.

8-je " Boston, Mass., and Detroit, Mich.

,

A

IS TTHE
FOR THE PRICE IN THE MARKET.

Hand Machines, $818 GO; wit

tRBOTT & CO., Gen’l Agents, - -

CHEAP
S MUSIC.

751 Broadway,

NEW YORK.
NOVELLO’S Glees, Part Songs, ete.,
NOVELLO’S Church Music, -
NOVELLO’S Organ Music (Boukq]
NOVELLO’S Piano Music (Books),
NOVELLO’S Popular ng-i (Bnu}.ﬂ
NOVELLQ’S Oratori - 50
NOVELLO’S Operas (V nml kcnn"«) &1 00
NCVELLO’S Operas (Piano-forte Solo),  75¢

NOVELLO’S
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF OPERAS.

Price $1; or, splendidly bound in scarlet
cloth, gllt edges, $2.

OBEROX,

1. BARBIERE,

Le NozzE b1 FIGARO,
RIGOLETTO,
SOMNAMBULA,

FipELIO,

FrA DIAVOLO,

Dox Grovankr,

NORMA,

Lucia p1 LAMMERMOOR,

LucrEciA BoRreGIa, DER FREISCHUTZ,

IL TROVATORE, Tannhauser(next month)
To be continued monthly.

NOVELLO’S

ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF ORATORIOS,
Messiah, - - 50c. | Stabat Mater, - 60c.

Israel m Egypt, - 50c.

Judas Maceabsus  50c. | Mozart’s 12th Mass, 15[‘

Creation, - 50c. | Elijah,

All the i’opu.'lr W urk- of the Great \i‘lsleln at the
same low prices.

ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS.

Acis and Galatea 60e.

Send for Catalogue and Lists to
NOVELLO, EWER & CO,,

H-de 751 Broadway, New York.

20,0000 COPIES ORDERED

IN ADVANCE OF PUBICATION, of the Splen-
did New Church Music Book called

THE STANDARD!

Thus glving the brigme-s prospect that it
1 be the

BANNER BOOK OF THE SEASON!

THE STANDARD

Has 400 pages filled with new and fresh music. It
includes an Elementary Course of the best charac-
ter, with interesting exercises, tunes and easy glees
for practice, a fine collection « f Metrical Tunes, and
an extra choice list of Sentences, Motetts and An-
thems for Chorus Practice.

The Standard Bearers,

Or, in other words, its authors, whose brilliant rep-
ulation a8 Church Music Composers will bear it on
to triumphant success, are

Mr. L. 0. EMERSON, of Boston, and

“ H.R. PALMER, of Chicago,
Men universally known among lovers of Sacred

Music

THE STANDARD

Iz Ready! Send on your orders!

Price §1.50. Per doz. $13.50. Specimens sent, for
the present, post free, for $1.25. Specimen pages
free on application.

stf OLIVER DITSON & CO,, Baston,

A(_}EVT ography of IORACE

GREELEY. A new ilustrated edition, now
ready. Get thi< the only edition written by himself
and endorsed by the Tribune. Also, the Life and
Times of U. 8, GRANT, by Hon. J. T. }lendle“
[and our 1879 CAMPALGN MANUAL

all parties, just out, price $1.50. One Agent sold 80
in three days. Splendid Steel Portraits of Greeley,
also of Grant. $300 a month made selling the above.
8-1 E.B.TREAT, Publisher, 805 Broadway, N

WANTED for the Autobi-
LA

IXTY PER CENT. ALLOWED AGENTS ON
* Carpentry Made Easy”—The best book for

BEST SINGLE

NEWLY

Agents can make money,

== has cured everybody who has used it for Fits,

~ , obtained from any drug
applicants by mail.

S 21 Grand St., Jersey City
il e S

E armers. HOWARD CHALLEN, Philad’a.
6-Tadv

T]lE GREEN MOUNTAIN QEWING MACHINF

THREAD WACHINE

PATENTED. FULLY WARRANTED
h Tzole and Treadle, $I8 OO

Send for Circnlar.

- BRATTEERORO, VEFIMONT,

Epilepsy or Fits.

A SURE CURE for this distressing complaint is

now made known in a Treatise (of 48 octavo pages) on
Foreign and Native Herbal Preparations, published by

r, 0. PHELPS BROWN. The prescription was dis-

covered by him in such a providential manner that he

annot conscientiously refuse to make it known, as it
never
The ingredients may be
A copy sent free to all
Address Dr. O. PHELPS BROWN,
N.J. 7-2r

aving failed in a single case.

The Very Latest!!

“CORONATION.”

NEW CHURCH MUSIC,

THE

“‘CORONATION,”

By THEO. F. SEWARD & CHESTER G. ALLEN,
ASSISTED BY
Dr. LOWELL MASON.
Will be Ready on the 10th of July.

400 pagest price, $1.503 per doz. $13.50:

One copy, sent for examination, (when ready)
on eipt of §1.25
Send orders at once; they will be filled in turn.

BIGLOW & MAIN,
New York and Chicago.

“CORONATION”

Is a superior work in all its departments—Metrical
Tunes, Anthems, Social Songs, Glees, etc., with
many new and attractive f‘.aturu hence it will
prove just what is meeded for ¢ hoirs, Singing
Schools, Conventions, ete.

Those who are at all acquainted with Church and
Singing Class Musie, will admit that in addition to
the Editors, the “ CORONATION” has the best of
authors, as the following list shows:

D, LOWELL MASON, Dr.THOS. I
ORG

Publishers,

S. WEBB, \Hll\\l M.

PERKI
"ROBERT LOWRY, WL L DOANE, 7
RWIN, HUBERT P. MAIN
S i A.d. _\nl_;
J. H. TERNEY, J. M. PELTOX,

all of whom have made ﬂlu'lh]c contributions to
this work.

“Coronation"™

Is the last work to which Dr. LOWELL MASON (now
in the 8lst year ot his age) has given the beneflt of
his long experience, and his contributions to the
“ CORONATION " are betieved to be tully egual to
his previous compositions. -

Of Mr, SEWARD, we need only say he is well known
as the author of the “ TEMpPLE CEOIR,” wWhich by
jts immense sale, has taken rank with leading works
like * Carmina Sacra ™ and *‘ Jubilee.”

Mr. AtLEX has an enviable reputation’ as one of
the authofs of * Tne VICTORY,” which has proved
the most popular book of its day.

§F Do not fail to examine the

* Coronation,”

before you secure a supply of new books.

BIGLOW & MAIN,
(Successors to Wi. B. BRADURY,)

NEW YORK and CHICAGO.
8-2

BE INDUSTRIOUS & MAKE MONEY!

Send me 25 cents and I will torward to your address
a Package of

Seven Samples of Curious Articles,
and with them Wholesale Price List,—easy to sell,
to old or young, with large profits.
M. SALOM, Propiietor, The Grand Toy and Fauncy
Bazaar, 385 & 351 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass.
LSTABL ISHLII 17 \'hu;a 8-1smpb

THE FINKLF & LYON

SEWING MACHINES

To AGENTS at $1.00 above cost,
N. B.—Canvassers wanted in every County,
33 Union Square, New York City.
T-ladv

Dutcher'l Lightnlng- F],y-killer

sweeps them off and clears the house speedll) —Try
n—‘!old by dealers everywhere. 8-1 nm_pm'

D
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